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FEEFACE. 



The old edition of the Ojebwaj Hjnm-Book 
having been out of print for some time, I hare le- 
oeiyed repeated and earnest solicitations from the 
conyerted Indians at the rarions Ojebwaj mission 
stations to hare it reprinted ; stating, as their reason, 
^lat as the Great Spirit had made their hearts to 
rejoice whUe singing his praises in the langoage of 
those hjrmns, they still wished to retain what had 
been made a blessing to them in their first efforts 
to serve the Lord. 

They have also complained that thej were not 
able to read the new hymns translated by the Ber. 
James Eyans and Geoeoe Henst, and publish- 
ed by the American Tract Society at New- York, 
owing to the difference in orthography ; and feel- 
ing a desire to aid, as far as I am able, this part of 
the solemn worship of almighty God, I have been 
induced, not only to fall in wi^ their desires, bnt 
also to translate a number of additional hymns, all 
of n^Bch I hope and pray may be made a great 
blessing to my Indian brethren. 

In order to have the hymns as correct and intel- 
li^ble as possible, I have availed myself of the 
advice and suggestions of several of my native 
brethren. ^ , 
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VI PREFACE. 

For the accommodation of our white fiiends who 
occasionally worship with ns, the English hymns 
are printed on ^e opposite pages. Many of the 
more educated Indians have also expressed a de- 
sire to x>osses8 the hymns in both languages. The 
Indian hymns are divided into syllables, in osder 
to make them easier for the Indians and white 
people to read. 

The Indian words are written with the simple 
sounds of the English alphabet^ which, in most 
eases, will enable the reader to pnmounce them 
with sufficient accuracy. There are, however, 
sounds in the Ojebway which the English letters 
do not exactly convey, such as between b and />, 
d and t, g and h^ 8 and «, sh and 2A, gw and gu^ and 
ch andj. Thus the Indian writer is liable to inter- 
change one letter for the other when spelHng the 
same word, and, consequently, that want of uni- 
formity, always desirable, will sometimes appear. 
The above letters have, in most cases, their dis- 
tinct sounds, according to English pronunciation. 

It is very desirable that a dictionary in the 
Ojebway should be published as a standard for the 
orthography of that language. 
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KEY 



THE SOUNDS OF THE VOWELS IN THE 
OJEBWAY. 



A long, as in May, day, navy, came, main 
£ short, as in men, ned, wed, enemy. 
£E long, as in deem, heed, seen, see. 
I short, as in sin, pin, tin, in. 
short, as in on, top, sod, yonder. 
00 long, as in noon, moon, spoon. 
U diort, as in ton, sun, number, under. 
Y has the same sound as in the English 
yonder way 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



The Translator lias made a few alterations 
and corredions in this edition, which he thinks 
will much improve the hymns. , 

Toronto, March S, 1847. 
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ENGLISH HYMNS. 



EXHORTING SINNERS TO RETURN TO GOD 



HYMN 1. * CM. 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise I 

The glories of my Grod and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 My gracious Master, and my Grod, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name^ 

3 Jesus I the name that charmi our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
' 'Tb life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd on. 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
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OJEBWAT NUHGTJHMONTIN. 



KUHGAHNOBflNBWAH ANUHMEAHSEGOOG CHE- 
NOJtSafeKtHWAHWOD ENEWH KEZHA BCUNB- 
DOON. 



NUHGUHMOWIK 1. C. M. 

1 O Hh pBrpBh ke ebe mfff dwok, 
Neej uh n^ sbe nab baig, 

Ch^ nvih null gab. mo tub wah wod 
King e zba Mun e-doom. 

2 Mug e che Koo sa weej e sbin, 
Che ween diih mah ga yon, 

mah a ne gook kuh me gog 
A zhe wa be ze yun. 

S Je SU8 1 kah be 'non dub we 'nnngy 
Kab gab sees beeng wa 'nung ; 

Ka glut 'ebe me no ne kab zo, 
^Edi noo je mo e nimg. 

4 Ween sub o ge mob mon zbe aun, 
Mnb je mun e doow* shun ; 
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EXHOBTING SINKEBS 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood ayail'd for me, 

5 Look unto bim, ye nations; own 
Your Grod, ye fallen race ; 

Look, and be saved through faith alone. 
Be justified by grace. 

6 See all your sins on Jesus laid : 
The Lamb of Grod was slain : 

His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man. 



HYMN 2. L. M. 

1 Come, sinners, to the gospel feast; 
Let every soul be Jesus' guest; 

Ye need not one be left behind, 
For Grod hath bidden all mankind. 

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
The invitation is to all : 

Come, all the world ; come, sinner, Ihou 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

8 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Ye restless wand'rers after re§t, , 
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TO BBTUBN TO GOD. 

Kee be zee gwa be nub moo nnng, 
Ween Je sns o me squeem. 

5 Koo se non knb nub wab bub mik, 
Ub ne sbe nab ba dook ; 

finabbeyook, tabwatobwik, 
Cbe be mab de ze yaig. 

6 'Nob, Je 8118 o be moon dab nnn 
Wab ne Be go ya goon; 

Knb ke nnb cbe noo je mo yaig 
Je SOB kee oon je na. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 2. L. M. 

1 Kee nnb wab pub yab tab ze yaig, 
Jesns ke weekomegoo wab; 

Ke zba Mun e doo kub ke nub 
Noong oom ke nun do me go wab. 

2 Ta ba ning a, nin dub noo nig, 
Cbe wee quub je we ne nub goog ; 
Pe ni^ jab 700k, ain dub cbe yaig, 
Je sns ab zhe kee gee zbee tab. 

8 Pe bub ze gwee yook kub ke nub 
Wab nb nwa be e go ze yaig ; 
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8 EXHORTING SINlfEBS 

J[e poor, and maimed, and lialt, and bMod, 
In Chiist a hefuiy velcome find. 

4 My message as fit>m God r^eive; 
Te all may c<;»ne to Christ, and %y^ ; ^ 
O let liis love your hearts constr^. 
Nor suffer him to die in vidn f 

5 See him set forth befoire joxvp Bj^ 
That precious, bleeding g^rifi^I 
His offer'd benefits embr^^^ 

And freely now be saved by grace. 

6 This is the time ; no more ddlay { 
This b th' acceptable day; 

Come in, this moment, at his cal}, 
And live for Him who died for alL 



HYMN 8. P. M. 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 

Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and power ; 

Hie 18 able. 
He 18 willing, doubt no D^jg-^j^ 



TO BBTUBN TO ClOD. 

S[ee Bull wih qua dob ge ce yaig, 
Je 808 ke Bun do me go wah. 



4 O dah pe nnli mnli we sliig suh, 
Mon dnh nin ^e bah je mo win ; 
Ikfon eo o zlmli wain je ga win^ 
'Guh noo je moshkah go nah wall ! 

5 £ mall a nah snh mtili be yiug, 
Je sua ke wab ban dob e goom I 
tJm ba o dab pe nub m^b wik 
Mon dub o zbob wain je ga win« 

6 Mee fp noong oom me no nb p^e, 
Ka go ween bwah tub mee ka goon ; 
Wa weeb sub pe non ze kub wik, 
Mah bub Ka noo je mo e nidig* 



NUHGUHMOWlk 8. P. M. 

1 Oondabdiabyook 9ub keeBuhwob 
lifcnik p^b jrah tab zey«g; 

Je BUS wub wa zbe gab hoh we, 
Wee ntdi non dub we e naig ; 

Mub sbkub we zee, 
K& be zbub wa ne me nug. 
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10 EXHOBTING SINNERS 

2 Now, ye needy, come, and welo(»nei 
Grod's free bounty glorify; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

S Let not conscience make you linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream: 

All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you, , 

Tb the Spirit* s glimmering beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fiill : 

If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all; 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to call 

5 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo! your Maker prostrate lies f 
On the bloody tree behold him I 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

"Itisfinish'dr 
Sinners, will not this 8j^<^<^oog[e 



TO KETUKN TO GOD. 11 

2 Ka de mak ge ze wm gwain wa^ 
Mon 00 o dah pe nnh mookf 

Ke zlia Mim e doo o ge die 
O zlmh iram je ga win im ; 

Wa ne poah sdhy 
Keesh pe nnh dnh mah de wook. 

S Kago shah gwa ne moo ka goon, 
Pah mah che e nain dnh maig, 

Noong oom che nn dnh wa ne maig 
Ke de na ne me go wah; 

Ke mee ne goom, 
Mah bnh Ke che O je chog. 

4 Kee nnh wah pwah yah we ze yaig 
£wh kee ne shwah nah de ze yaig, 

Pah mah pee kee noo je mo jong, 
Ke dah oh ye nain dnh zeem; 

Noong oom suh go, 
Je sns ke nnn do mig 'wah. 

5 Ke te gon ana ing kee dnh zhe 
Wah we suh ge na Je sua 

Wah bnh mik, owh kah nh goo nind 
E nnh, ma dwa e ke dood, 

'^Ningeekeezh' toon 
Che zhnh wain dah go ze yaigP 
2 



1 2 EXHORTING SINNERS 

6 Lo ! Hi' incarnate God ascendiBg, 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 

Venture on him, ventare fireely; 
Let no other tmst intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sdnners good. 



7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissM seats of heairen 
Sweetly echo with his name : 

Halleligah! 
Sinners here may do the same ! 



HYMN 4. 4 6s & 2 88. 

1 Blow je the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn soimd: 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Betum, ye ransom'd dnners, home. 



2 Jesus, our great Iffigfa Priest, 
Hath full atonement ma^^gk 



TO BETURir TO GOD. 18 

6 Ish pe ming e zhod Mttn e doo, 
O wiii ween d<m o me iqiieem ; 

Wanepudi gnL, non ze kuh irik ; 
Ween atnh go ezhahjook: 

Je SOS a tah) 
Ke dah noo je mo' go waL 

7 Null null qua nh mah de wod, 

Ish pe ming, pah pe nuh uh moog, 
Ke che mah moo yuh wuh mah wod, 
Ka nnh wah boh mah wah jio : 

HaUelnjahf 
Knh qua ah mah ga abe dah. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 4. 4 6s & 2 8s. 

1 Mnh dwa wa too 700k ei?h 

Ejiche me no tiJigwuk; 

Pee bah gim kuh ke nuh, 

Keej uh ne she nah baig : 

Ah zhe tuh gwe she noo muh gud, 

Che be zhuh wain dah go ze yaig. 



2 Je SUB o* ge che toon 
Noo je mo e wa win, ;oogIe 



14 EXHOBTING SINNEB8 

Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye monmf nl souls, be glad : 
The year, &0. 

S Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 

Bedemption through his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year, &c. 

4 Ye Blayes of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 

And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 

The year, &c. 

5 Ye who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above. 

Receive it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love : 

The year, &c. 

6 The gospel trumpet hear. 
The news of heavenly grace ; 

And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour^s face : 

Thejea^Jp^ie 



TO B£TTJBN TO GOD. 15 

Pah pe nain duh mo 700k 
Ka de mah ge ze yaig; 
Ahzhe. 



3 Eoo 86 non O gwe son, 
Mon 00 md nwah je mik; 

Te ball je mik min ze 
O mong e zhe tih keeng. 
Ahzhe. 

4 Kee niih wah knh ke nah, 
Qua doh ge too wa gwain, 

O dah pe nik Je sua, 
Eah noo je mo e naig. 

Ahzhe. 

5 Kah buh nah je to yaig 
Ish pe ming a yah gin, 

Wanepozh suh nayob, 
O dah pe nah mo yook. 
Ahzhe. 

6 Ta bwa tnh mo 700k ewh 
Pah pe nab je mo win ; 

Um ba kee zhee tah 700k 
Ish pe miAg che 'zhah 7aig. 



Alizhe. 

dbyGooQie 



16 EXHORTING SINKEBS 

HYMN 6. C. M. 

1 Let eveiy mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the gospel Kmnds 
Wil^ an inviting voice. 

2 Ho 1 all the hmigry, starving sools ' 
That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To M an empty mind ; 

3 Eternal "Wisdom hath prepared 
A soulrreviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho 1 ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die^ 

Here yoa may quench your raging thirst 
Wi^ springs that never dry. 

5 Bivers of love and mercy here 
In a ridi ocean j<Hn ; 

Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wineogle 



\ 



TO BETUBN TO GOD. 17 

NUHGUHMOWIN 5. C. M. 

1 Mon 00 Egewh ain do min jig ; 
Tuh with we zhain duh moog, 

Ke che un doong a muh gud mah 
£wh Me nwah Je mo win. 

2 Ho 1 ka wah kah do zo wa gwain 
Mee je yaig ewh noo din, 

Uh keeng a ^rali gin wee oon je 
Ta boh ga ne mo yaig. 

3 Kah ge ga Na bwah kod ak ske 
O gee gee zhe ae doon, 

Kameno da a skkali go y^aig, 
Ke che wee koon de win. 

4 Ho! kah shkah bah gwa noon dnhmaig 
Wa ne zhe shing ne be ; 

See beeng Fe mah de ze win e 
O on je me ne qua jook. 

5 See beeng knhja ke che gnh meeng, 
Kagait e nain dah gwod ; 

Mon doh zhuh wain dah go ze win, 
Qua tah me go je wnng. 
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18 PENITENTIAL. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace - 
Stand open night and day : 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 



PENITENTIAL. 



HYMN 6. S. M. 

1 O that I conld repent, 
TVlth all my idols part, 

And to thy gracious eyes present 
An humble, contrite heart ! 

A heart with grief oppressed, 
For having grieved my God, 

A troubled heart, that cannot rest, 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 

2 Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire : 

With, true sincerity of wo 

My aching breast inspire ; 
With soft'ning pity look, 

And melt my hardness down; 
Strike with thy love's re«stless stroke. 

And break this heart of^ne ! 
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PENITENTIAL. 19 

6 Elah ge nig go niih sah ko sm, 

2ihiih wain dah go ze win ; 
Je SOS ke be non ze kah goo, 

Che da bah oo zhe jong. 



KEESAHDAINDUHMOWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 6. S. M. 

1 Oh pagish nah kagait, 
Kee sah dain doh mom bon, 

Fe e ne nnh moo ne nom bon 

£wh nookedaawin! 
Kee mnh je doo dnh wag 

Nin ge zha Man e doom, 
Che oon je kee zah dain doh mon 

£wh noo je mo se won. 

2 Je sas, meen zhe shin ewh 
Un do na e ga win ; 

Enh ga tin che an do doh mon 
Ke zhoh wain je ga win ; 

Fe noo kah boh me shin, 
Neen ka gon de ze yon ; 

Ah pe je pee gwah be kuh on, 
Aseneewong nifee^oogle 



V PENITENTIAL. 

HYMN. 7. C. M. 

1 God is in this and every place ; 
But, O, how dark and void 

To me ! — ^"Hs one great wilderness, 
This earth without my Grod. 

2 Empty of Him who all things fills, 
Till he his light impart, 

Till he his glorious self reveals, 
The veil is on my heart 

3 thou, who seest and knoVst my grief, 
Thyself unseen, unknown, 

Fity my helpless unbelief. 
And take away the stone. 

4 Regard me with a gracious eye, 
The longHsought blessing give; 

And bid me, at the point to die^ 
Behold thy face and live. 

5 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's love 
Shed in my heart abroad ; 

The middle waU of sin remove, 
And let me into God. q^ j^ 



PENITENTIAL. 21 

NUHGUHMOWIN 7. C. M. 

1 Ke 2ha Man e doo tnh ne jra, 
O mak kuh ya mm ze ; 

Wee jee we sig, ne Man e doom, 
PoHsohgo tebekod. 

2 Ne ma tvik sa ne mali dadi neen, 
Mi^ bak min ze a jod, 

Pahmah atah ko nindaing 
Puh wah aa shkah we juu 

3 Oh keen, ka kain doh man monduh 
Ning o doh ge re win; 

Men 00 e ko noh mnh we sldn 
A se nee wung nin da 1 

4 Ke de mah gah buh me shin Bah, 
Che zhuh wa ne me ytin; 

Che bwafa go ne bo yon mon oo 
Pe noo je mo e diin. 

5 Jesos, oh toon nindaing Koos, 
O me nwa ning a win ; 

Ea yah be che ah yah 86 noc^ 
Ka be shkah go yul^.linGoogle 



22 PENITENTIAL. 



HYMN 8, C. M. 

1 How sad our state by nature is I 
Our sin, how deep it stains I 

And Satan binds our captiye souls 
Fast in bis slavish chains. 



2 But there's a Yoice of sovereign grace, 
Sounds from the sacred word : ^ 

" Ho, ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust upon the Lord P* 

3 My soul obeys ih' Almighty's call, 
And runs to this relief: 

I would be^eve thy promise, Lord ; 
O help my unbelief! 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood. 
Incarnate God, I fly : 

Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From sins of deepest dye. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Into thy hands I fall ; 

Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Saviour, and my aU. ;oogIe 



PBHITEKTIAL. 23 

NUHGUHMOWm 8. C. M. 

1 Ke clie ke de maih gnh koh mig, 
A zhe pah tali ze yong ! 

Mtth shkuli we pe zhe juh ming id, 
Muh je mon e ze win. 

2 Mahdwanoondahgwad duah ween go, 
Ewh ain do me go yon ; 

" Ho ! pnh yah tah ze yaig, Je sua, 
Pe idi pa ne mo yook." 

3 Nin da bwa tub wah ain do mid, 
Ea oh pah e wa yon; 

Ee wee da bwa toon snh Je sns, 
Oh wee doo kuh we shin ! 

4 Ain dob ne je wnng ke me squeem 
Nim be nh pnh ge zoozh, 

Mon 00 kub ke nob wah nub kin. 
Tub wa bah bah wa wan. 

5 Ee ne kong nim be nb pub gis, 
Keen pub ya jee wee yon ; 

Eeen Je sus a pa ne mo yon 
Mob Bbkub we zee e s|ancoog[g 



34 PENITENTIAL. ^ 

HYMN 9. 6 lines 88. 

1 Come, O thon TraTeller nnknawn. 
Whom still I hold, but caanot lee t 

My company before is gone. 

And I am left alone widi ihee : 
l^th thee all night I mean to stay 
And wrestle tiU the break of day. 

2 I need not tell thee who I am; 
My misery and sin declare : 

Thyself hast call'd me by my name, 

Look on thy hands, and read it there : 
Bat who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

8 In vain thou strugglest to get free, 
I never wiU unloose my hold ! 

Art thou the man that died for me ? 
The secret of thy lore unfold: 

Wrestling, I w3I not let ikee go, 

Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

4 Wnt thou not yet to me rereal, 
Thy new, xmutterable name ? 

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell : 
To know It now, resoJ^flJ^fe 

L 



FEHITEirriAL. 2A 

NUHGUHMOWm 9. 6 lines St. 

1 Oon dos, Pa bah mail de ze yun, 
Ka yah be main je me ne non ! 

Nee gah nee ymg, wah jee wah gig, 

Ning ee noh gah ne goo dnsfa neen : 
Ne she ka dush knh ba de bik, 
Kegnhwee gohgwajee wahnin. 

2 Ke ween duh mah go nun mah min 
King o dnh ge ze win shun ; 

Ke nin jeeng suh go wah ban dun, 

A zhe ke de mah ge ze yon ; 
Wanaish Keen? Ween duh muh we shin 
Noong com a zhe ne kah zo yun. 

3 Wah ge de skee e wuh Ban inh 
Kah ween ningah boh ge jee seel 

Keen niiih owh KiA nebetoh wid? 
Mon 00 aoh zhuh wa ne me shin : 
' Ke guh ke che ah yeen de nin, 
Wee zhoh wa ne me go ze ytn. 

4 Kah nuh go ke wee ween duh zeen, 
Mon duh a zhe ne kah zo yun ? 

Koong ocpi suh wee duh muh we shin, 
Ariie me no nekah»^^n[^ 



26 PENITENTIAL. 

Wresding, I will not let tliee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

5 What though my shrinking fleah complain, 
And murmur to contend so long ? 

I rise superiour to my pain : 

When I am weak, then I am strong ! 

And when my all of strength shall fafl, 

I shall with the God-man prevail 



HYMN 10. S. M. 

1 Ah! whither should I go, 
Burden'd, and sick, and faint; 

To whom should I my troubles show. 
And pour out my complaint? 

My Saviour bids me come ; 
Ah! why do I /delay ? 

He calls the weary sinner home. 
And yet from him I stay! 

2 What is it that keeps me back. 
From which I cannot part? 

Which will not let my Saviour take 

Possession of my heart ? 
Some cursed thing unknown 

Must surely lurk within : 

:.,g,t,zed by Google 



PBKITSNTIAL. 27 

Ke gaH ke che ah jtem de torn 
Wee zhoh wa ne me go se yon. 

SNindali ak nuh wain je ga xmh 
Wa nieeb xhnli wa no me m wnn ? 

Uh pee puh ya jee wee jah nin, 
Mee dusk ko mukskkukweseeyon! 

Kim be wee-dookog ko Jews, 

A ne ok ja qnee wee yak nia. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 10. S. M. 

1 Ak neen de ka 'zkak yon, 
Neen nak mdi me ze yon ! 

Wanalsk nak ka ween dnh mnk wng 

Oowk azke daaskon? 
Eak noo je mo id suk 

Hbongoom ninnnndomig; 
Ea de mak ge da a ne jin, 

" Pe gee waig)** o de non t 

2 Wagonan nuk doak ewk 
Wain dak me e go yon ? 

Ni^Bonak o dak pe nak ae wug 

Kakbe noojeaooid? 
Ka g^ flok nk yak doog 

E mok nin da e sking ; 

3 Digitized by Google 



28 PENITENTIAL. 

Some idol which I -M not own. 
Some secret bosom-sin. 



8 Jesos, the hind'rance show, 

Which I have fear'd to see ; 
Yet let me now consent to know 

What keeps me out of thee : 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 

Thy trying power display ; 
Into its darkest corners shine, 

And take the yeil away. 

4 I now believe, in thee 

Compassion reigns alone ; 
According to my faith, to me 

O let it, Lord, be done ! 
In me is all the bar, 

Which thou wouldst fidn remove ; 
Kemove it, and I shall declare 

That God is only love. 

HYMN 11. L. M. 

1 O ! for a glance of heavenly daj, 
To take this stubborn heart away ; 
And thaw, with beams of love divine. 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine I 

Digitized by Google 



PENITENTIAL. 2d 

Ea jail be kdh yah doo wab nan, 
Mnh je oh ye e irkh. 

3 Je SOS, wall ban duh 'shin 
Wain dnh me e go yon : 

Mon 00 dnah ning nh ke kain don 

Fob yah tab e go sbon. 
Wub yab sa yab ze ynn, 

Wab sa sbknb mob we abin ; 
A ne go ko da a yon dnsb, 

Cbe wab sa yab ze ycm. 

4 Keen zba wain je ga yon ; 
Ke ta bwa ya ne min; 

A zbe dusb ta bwa yain dob mon 

Mon 00 too dob we diin I 
Neen go nin doo dab diz, 

Wain je ba jce wee yon ; 
Mon 00 tub ong wab me e sbin, 

Ewfa cbe zab ge e non. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 11. L. M. 

1 Ob I pa gisb wab sa yab ge bon, 
E mab ne mob je nin da ing, 
Pe ning e da mub gob ke bun 
Oowb maquubme^nig^oP^^*^* 



90 rSKXTENTIAX. 

2 T]ierdd»oatirmL;tli(Bea)riheaiiqaake; 
The seas can loar ; ihe laoontains sliake ; 
Of feeling, aU things show some sign, 
But this lUBLfeeling heart of mine. 

9 Toiler the fiRKnrowstkmhiBt Ml, 
O Lord, an adamant w&old melt: 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing mov6t tiiis heart of mine. 

4 Thy judgments, too, unmoved I he«r, 
(Amazmg thought I) which devils fear : 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

5 But s(»nethii^ yet can do the deed ; 
And that hlest something nmch I need: 
Thy Spirit can firom dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 



HYMN i2. C. M. 

O for a closer walk with God, 
A cabn and heavenly frame ; 

A Ugfaty to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the ^ 



PENTEEimAL. Si 

2 Tih dah flbkah be ke 8A ubi^; 
Tah ke oIm jeeag 'w«n ewk i^ke; 
Apeeck ko tab me go ae yun, 

Kah dash weeft go 09^ mndaish! 

3 Kooil duh adiig e btiii, kak e zhe 
Ko didi gaitt don mm, Ok Jeana! 
Tah lung e da mttk gi^ nhns; 

Eah du^ ween go oowk niBdaiskl 

4 Ee de bah ko ne wa win hb. 
Qua tang ki aonhje mtmedoo» 
Aktto nenoondidb'mm kah dnah 
Wee ka 4ukak Be soon nkidakk! 



5 Akno «uk go nh yiik mah gnd, 
Ewh kagnh8kkeegoyoinb(m! 
Ifee go o^ Keohe Oje<^iog, 
Ea onj e too pan^ nin da uh. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 12. C. H 

1 Ok pa^k nak nukweej pa shoo 

Wee to sa muk ge bun ; 
Mah buk ning e zka Mnn e doom 
Ka wak sak skkuk l^f .I^^gJ^'oaie 



32 PENITENTIAL. 

2 Where 18 the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 

Where is that soul-refrediing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 



3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ! 
How sweet their memory still ! 

But now I find an aching vrnd, .*• 
The world can never fiU. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest 1 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
That drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known, ^ 
Whatever that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



Dy Google 



PENITENTIAL. S3 

2 Ahneende dush ewh wnH ja shkad ; 

Pah pe nain duh mo win ? 
Kah ge kain duh mom bon iihpee 

Zha wa ne mid, Je ras ? 



3 Kim bah pe nain dah nah bmi ko 
Kee ong wah me ze yon ; 

King ee nnh gnh ne goon sob dash 
. Widnje pa jee wee shon. 

4 Fe kee wain kah nuh gob zhe ynn 
Oh ke che O je chog ! 

Mon 00 peen de ga sain e mah 
- Kah oon je mah jah jun. 

5 Kmg nh gwah ne sob gain dah nun 
l^m bah tah ze win tm ; 

Weej e shin che wa be nnh mon 
Ma nwain dnh ze wuh nin. 

6 Mee dash nah che wee to sa mag 
"King e zha Man e doom ; 

Che ne wah sa shkuh muh wid dash 
Ish pe ming e zhah yon. 
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34 PENITENTIAL. 

HYMN 18. C. M. 

1 Father, I stretcli my hands to thee, 
No other help I know; 

If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah I whither shall I go? 

2 What did thy only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath ; 

What pain, what labour, to secure 
Mjr soul from endlets desih I 

8 O Jesus, could I this belieye, 
I now should feel thy power; 

Now all my wants thou wouldgt relieve 
In this tih' accepted hoar. 

4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes : 

O let me now receive tiiat gift ! 
My soul without it dies. 

5 Surely thou canst not let me die ; 
O speak, and I shall live I 

For here I will unwearied lie, 
Till thou thy Spirit cive.^ 

* Dig tzed by Google 



PEKITEFTIAL. 35 

NUHGUHMOWIN 13; C. M. 

1 Noo Ba, ke zhee be ne ka toon 
Che wee doo kuh we jun ; 

Keesh pin suh kah zoo toh we yon 
Ah neen de ka 'zhah yon ? 

2 Ah neen me nik kah be moon dang 
Ko duh ge ze win vn, » 

Ke gwe sis che bwah na sa yon 
Wee^mih son dnh we id? 

3 Oh Je sosl ta bwa yain duh mon 
ISin dah bah pe nain dmn ; 

Noong oom ke dah wuh wa zhe ah, 

Nin je chog noong oom go. 

t 

4 Kedo(Hnbennhmoon neshkeenzh'goon, 
Keen wah doo kah ga ynn ; 

Oh meen xhe ahin ne bwah kah win 
Che noo je mo e yon ! 

5 Kah ween ke de na ne mah see 
Nin je chog che ne bood ; 

Oh mon oo zhnh wa ne me shin, 
Che be mah de ze yon 1^^^, Google 



36 OK BACKSLIDING. 

6 The worst of anners would rejdce, 
Could they but see thy face : 

O let me hear thy quickening voice, 
And taste thy pardoning grace I 



ON BACKSLIDING. 



HYMN 14. C. M. 

1 O why did I my Sayiour leave, 
So soon unfaithful prove : 

How could I thy good Spirit grieve, 
And sin against thy love ? 

2 I forced thee first to disappear, 
I tum'd thy face aside ; » 

Ah, Lord I if thou hadst still been here, 
Thy servant had not died. 

3 But O ! how soon thy wralii is o'er. 
And pard'ning love takes place! 

Assist me. Saviour, to adore 
The riches of thy grace. 

4 O could I lose myself in thee ; 
Thy depth of mercy proy^j^ 



ON BACKSL'IDING. 37 

6 Ka che kah gee bah de ze jig 

Ee ka ne me quah bun ; 
Tab ke cbe bab pe nain dub moog 

Kee zbub wa nelnub dwab. 



KAHTTHZHAtAINOIN. 



KUHGUHMOWIN 14. C M. 

1 Ob ab neesb nab kee nub gub nug, 
Eab nub non dub we id : 

Ab neesb ween mub je doo dub wug, 
Mab bub zab yab ge id ? 

2 Ee gee mee we non zbub oon sub 
Slab oon je mab jab yun ; 

Je sus wee jee we yum bun kab 
ISlm dab gee ne bo see. 

3 Wub yee bub dusb ween ko ab no, 
Ke be boo na ne misb ! 

Je sus wee doo kub mob we shin 
Ee cbe zab ge e non. 

4 Ob ubpagisb nab wub weeng a 
Pub kub kain dub moi^i J^^oogle 



38 DESCRIBING BfiLlBYEBS* 

Thou vast, unfatlioniaUe sea 
Of unexhausted love ! 

5 My humbled iool, whendioa art near, 
In dust and ashes lies : 

How shall a sinM worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes ? 

6 I loathe m3rself when God I see, 
And into nothing fel l $ 

Content if thou exalted be, 
And Christ be AXX IK ALL« 



DESCRIBING BELIEVERS' FIRST LOYB. 



HYMN 15. P. M. 

1 How happy are they 
Who their Saviour obey, 

And have laid up their treasure above ! 
Tongue cannot express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its eailiest love t 

2 That comfort was mine, 
When the favour divine 

I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; 



FIB8T LOTE. 89 

Mon dnh ke ih«]i wain je ^l win, 
Ka che te mee muh gak ! 

5 Uhpee pa shoo ayah)nihiun 
Kin duh gah sa ne moosh : 

All neen ka *zke nuh qua shkoo non, 
Keen pah yah tah ze 3ron ? 

6 Uhpee ko wah yah buh moh gin, 
Owh ke che Mob e doo ; 

Ween mahnmhwe toh nee gah nee 
iQTin de nain dnm snh ka 



TUHTABWATAINDUNO WUHYASHKUD gAWyggffli 
PAHPENAINDUNO. 



NUHGUmlOWIN 15. F. M. 

1 'Nuh go shuh a zhe 
Pah pe nain dnh mo irod, 

Eezha Mnnedoon kan'wahb'mahjig, 

Ahpeje suh go, 

'Che pah pe nain dnh moog, 
Pe jee nug zhuh wain dah go ze wod. 

2 Mee suh kuh ya neen, 
Eah 'zhe pah pe naind' mon, 

Wuhyashkud lApee ma^Awn^ owh 



40 DESCRIBING BELIEVERS' 

When my heart it belieyed, 
What a joy I received, 
What a heayeh in Jesus's name ! 



8 'Twas a heaven below 

My Redeemer to know, 
The angels could do nothing more, 

Than fall at his feet. 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

* 

4 Jesns all the day long 
Was my joy and my song : 

O that all his salvai^n might sed ! 

He hath loved me, I cried; 

He hath suffered and died 
To redeem such a rebel as me. 

5 O the raptorons height 
Ofthat holy delight. 

Which I felt in the life-giving blood ! 

Of my Saviour possest, 

I was perfectly blest, 
As if fill*d with the fulness of God. 
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FIRST LOVB. 41 

O me squeem kah be 
Zee gwa be nob mub wid, 
Kee ge cbe pab pe nain dub mon dusb. 



3 Ishpeming sob go 
Kee e nub kub me gab 

O ze dong kee ub pub ge zo jon ; 

Kee bee bab ge mug, 

Kab nub non dub we id, 
Ab pe je ning ee pab pe nain dum. 

4 Je sns, kub ba kee zbig 
Ning ee e niih ub moz, 

Ub pa gisb Lub ke nub wabb' dum Vod 

l^ng ee 'nub da moosb 

A zbe o ne zbe sbing, 
ge cbe o dub nub me ab mn. 

5 Ob kagait sub go 
Cbe pab pe nain dab gwnd, 

Mesque kab noo je mo e go jung ! 

Ke tong kun dub mon, 

Un dub go mab jee g^i, 
IHn da a peecb pah pe nain dub mon. 
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42 PLEASANTNESS OF BELIGION. 



THE PLEASANTNESS OF KELIGION. 



HYMN 16. S. M. 

1 Come, ye that love Ae Lord, 
And let your jo js be known: 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround his throne. 

Let those refuse to rang 
Who never knew our God ; 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak th^ joys abroad. 

2 The Grod that rules on high, 
That aU the earth surveys. 

That rides upon the stormy sky. 
And calms the roaring seas ; 

This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our love; 

He will «eiid dowB his heavenly powers 
To cany us above. 

3 There we flhaU see his fiice, 
Aftd never, never sin ; 

There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless i 



FLEA8ANTNE8S OV BELIGIOK. 4S 
AZHE ONESHESHING EWH UHNTTHMEAHWIN. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 16. 8. M. 

1 Eee nuh wah zuh yahg* aig, 
Ke doo ge mah me non ; 

Mon 00 nuh qua uh mah de jook, 

Che moo je ge ze yaig. 
Ka gee bah de ze jig 

Tah pe zah nuh be wug ; 
Tab pah pe nain duh moog dtish ween 

Mahmig na bwah kah jig. 

2 Eoo 80 non ish pe ming, 
Tub zhe Mmn e doo we. 

Tub de bah bun dung dush mon dub 

Uh ke kub ya ne be ; 
Mee mah bub Mun e doo, ^ 

Ka che. O yoo se mung ; 
Ee gub nee se nub mah go non 

Ish pe ming che zhah jung. 

3 Mee sob dush e we de 
Eadnkzhe wah bub mung 

Pe mah de ze win e see beeng, 
Che mub me ne qua ynng; , 
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44 PLEASANTNESS OV BBLIGION. 

Yea, and before we rise 

To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 

Should constant joys create. 



4 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may grow : 
Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry : 
We're marching through Lnmanuers ground 

To fairer worlds on high. 



HYMN 17. C. M. 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone ; 

Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy love. 
Their mighty joys we know : 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
Ajid W0 in hymns below. , 
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PLEASANTNESS OP BELIOION. 45 

Che bwah tah gwe slie nimg , 

E we de ish pe ming; 
Ke dab. o nah ne go ze min 

Nee gon e nah be jaiig. 

4 Uhkeeng na bwah kah jig, 

O ge me kah nah wah ; 
Ish pe ming tnh zhe mee ne kon 

Ea mah jee ge too wod ; 
Mon 00 dush kah ge nig 

Nnh nnh guh mo she dah 
Ee be mo sa min mah nh keeng 

Ish pe ming e zhah yn«g- 



NUHGUHMOWIN 17. C. M. 

1 Ee che zhnh wain dah go ze wng 

Je 8US wah je wah jig; 
Ish pe ming go e nain dah gwnd 

Ewh wee to sa mah wod. 



2 Ee che o nah ne gwain duh moog 

Ish pe ming a yah jig ; 
Euhya kee nnh wind dash mee nhnooj 

Nuh nnh guh mo tuh "wung, ;QQQ[g 



46 THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 

$ Thee in ihy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before thy throne ; 

We in the kingdom dTthy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 

From thence our spirits rise : 
And he that in thy statutes treads, 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 



THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 



HYMN 18. C. M. 

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind, 
Nail'd to the shameful tree I 

How Tost iSkie love that him indined 
To bleed and die for thee ! 

2 Hark, how he groans I while nature shakes, 
And earth's strong pillars bend ; 

The temple's veil in sunder breaks; 
The solid marbles rend. 

$ Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid; 

" Receive my soul," he cries : 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 

He bows his head and dies in^....h. 
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THE G00DVE8S OF GOI>. 47 

S Ke tin doh noh kee we ning soh 
Ee zliiih gull shkee tab goog; 

Nee nnh wind dash o mah oh Iceeng 
Ne moo je gain dali min. 

4 Pee ne ze win ing e zhah wng, 

Mabmig pahnezejig; 
Ke gull noh qua shkog ish pe ming 

Mah boh nwah pe nnh nik. 



OZHUHWAINJBGAWIN OWH MBNO MDNBDOO. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 18. ' C. M. 

1 Ennli owh Nwahje moe waid 
Me tig oong a goo jing I 

Eo tab me gwee wee muh gad' ne 
zlmh wain je ga win ! 

2 E nnh, ma gwah nrah mah pe najd ! 
Nnh ning e shkah nh ke ; 

Eoh ja tah shkah be ke sa wun ^ 
Enh ke nnh uh sin een. 

3 <<Ahzhe suh ning ee debuhaim,** 
Eee e zhe pee bah ge ; 

E nnh dash nnh wuh ge qua said 
TJhne e ahquah n^ jp^oogle 



48 THE GOODNESS OF GOB. 

4 But soon Hell break death's enYioos chiun, 

And in full glory shine : 
O Lamb of Godl was ever pain, 

Was ever love, like thine ? 



HYMN 19. 6 lines 8s. 

1 Would Jesus have the sinner die? 
Why hangs he then on yonder tree? 

What means that strange expiring cry ? 
(Sinners, he prays for you and me :) 
" Forgive them. Father, O forgive : 
They know not that by me they live T 

2 Adam descended from above. 
Our loss of Eden to retrieve ; 

Great Grod of universal love. 

If aU the worid through thee may live. 
In us a quick'ning Spirit be, 
And witness thou hast died for me t 

3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee — ^by thy painful agony. 

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame, 

Thy cross, and pasaon on the tree. 
Thy precious death and life — I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins ajay^ooQle 



THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 49 

4 Wuh jee boh suli tah o ne shkali, 

Che wah sa jah zid dush : 
Oh Jesus! apeech zahg'ejong 

Eegeebe oonjenal 



NUHGUHMOWm 19. 6 Unes Ss. 

1 E nain dum 'nuh Je sas mon oo 
Che ne bood owh puh yah tah zid ? 

Wa go nain ewh wain je muh wid 

Mon duh mnh dwa e nuh da mood ? 
" Oh Noo sa mon oo zhuh wa nim 
Mahmig ka de mah ge ze jig T 

2 Ish pe ming kee be oon je bah 
Je SOS wee noo je mo e nong, 

Ke che Man e doo, keesh pin suh 

Wah noo je mo e wa wuh nan, 
Mon 00 owh ke che O je chog 
Ning nh noo je mo e go non ! 

3 Keen Je sus zhuh wa ne me jOng, 
Ee gee ge'che wee suh gain dum, 

Kee li bwa zo yun ewh me sque 
Kuh ya kee uh goo ne goo yun, 
Ke gee ne bo tah we min dush 
Ewh che zhuh wain dah go zeyong! 



50 THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 

4 let me kiss thy bleeding feet, 

And bathe and wash them with my tears ; 
The story of thy love repeat 

In every drooping sinner's ears; 
That all may hear the quick'ning seimd. 
Since I, even I, have mercy found ! 

5 O let thy love my heart constrain^ 
Thy love for every sinner free ; 

That every fallen soul of man 

May taste the grace that found out me ; 
That all mankind with me may prove 
Thy sovereign, everlasting love I 



HYMN 20. 4 68 & 2 8s. 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 

To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind ; 
T* adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
Aad bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

2 Jesus, transporting sound I 
The joy of earth and heaven; 

No other help b found. 
Kg other name is givmii^v Google 



THS GOODNESS OF OOX>. 51 

4 Oh mon oo ne ze beeng wuh jan 
'Gnh ge zee bee ge ze da nm I 

Che wah ween duh mah ga yon dnsh 

Ewh a zhe me nwa ning a yun ! 
Knh ke iiah die noon dah mo wod 
Kah e zhe zhnh wa ne me 71m. 

5 Mon 00 ke me nwa ning a win 
Ning uh be moo dike na shkah goon, 

Enh ke nnh soh tong un duh moozh 

Uh keeng ka de mi^ ge ze jig, 
Mon duh kah zhnh wa ne me }runy 
Kah ge ga zah ge e de win. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 20. 4 Os & 2 Ss. 

iMonoo snh knhkenuh 

Ning nh wee doo kah googi 
Che bah pe nah je mug 
Kah noo je mo e nnng; 
Je BOS, che mah moo ynh wuh mug 
Kuh J A che muh me nwah je mug. 

2 Je BUS, ma no toh ming I 
Wainje moojegeang; 

Ween a tah mee ge wa 
Ewh wee doo kah ga win. 



52 THB GOODNESS OF GOD, 

By whicli we can salvation liave ; 
But JesuB came the world toisave. 

$ Jesos, hannonions name I 

It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love ; 
Tis all their happiness to gaze : 
Tis heaven to see oar Jesus' face. 

4 IBs name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free ; 

'Tis music in his ears, 
'Tis life and victory : 
New songs do now his lips employ. 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

5 Stung by the scorpion sin. 
My poor expiring soul 

The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree I 
I hear, I feel, he died for me. 

6 O unexampled love I 

all-redeeming grace I 
How swiftiy didst thou move 
To save a fallen race! G^ogi^ 



THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 58 

Mee ewh zhoh wain dah go ce jnngt 
Je tos kee be ne bo to nung. 

S Je SOS, ma no tab ming 

Ewede ishpeming; 
Ub pub na kab ge nig, 
O nab ne gwain dob moog ; 
Kob nob wab bob mab wod Je sof, 
Abpeje moojege ze wag. 

4 Noon dung pub yab tab zid 
Ab zbe noo je mo ab ; 

Ea gait dusb me no tum, 
A peecb wub'we zbain dung ; 
Nub nidi gub moo sbid un dab go, 
nab nee me toon ewb o da. 

5 Ne ne se go bun sub 

Mab bub kab dub quub mid, 
Kab me ne qua yon dusb, 

Je BUS o mub sbke keem, 
Mee go kab zbe noojemojon, 
Wub yab bub mug owb a goo jing. 

6 Ob me nwa ning a win ! 
Ob wee doo kab ga win ! 

Ke gee be ke zbe kab 

Wee noo je mo e yongJoogle 



54 THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 

What shall I do to make it known 
What thou for all mankind hast done ? 



7 O for a trumpet-v<Mce, 

On all the world to call ! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him who died for all I 
For all my Lord was crucified : 
For ally for all mj Saviour died 1 



HYMN 21. C. M. 

1 Jesus, the name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or Aj, 

Angels and men before it &11, 
And devils fear and flj. 

2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners given ; 

It scatters all their guilty fear : 
It turns their hell to heaven. 



3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks, 

And bnuses Satan's head; 
Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 

And life into the dea^g^^ Google 



THK GOODHBSa OP GODw 55 

TakBeea ka e zke ^e gs job, 
Ifinze d^nenwdi jemeiMM? 



7 Oil ptLpA pdbbeginm. 

Poo dah je gft jom bon ! 
Kadflk pebttligeiDOg 
Kft moo je ge ae ^ 1 
KoHkBiiQli go chenoojemooiig 
Keeoonjena, Tabaniiiga! 



NUHGUHMOWIN 21. C. M. 

1 Je 808, nah gah ne ne kah zood, 
Mah moh we go min ze ! 

Mee ewh zha goh ahkee tab mo frod, 
Enh ke null qua se kig. 

2 Jesofl, mee ewh kahmeenindiilili 
'Eewk pnhyahtahze jig! 

wa bah am duh mah go won, 
Eo dnh gan diih mo win. 

3 Je su!^ o dah boh won e newh 
Mainj' mnh pe zo ne jin ; 

Pe mah de ze win o mee non 
Enewh na bone jin. ^ 
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56 THE GOODNESS OP GOD. 

4 O diat the -world might taste and see 

The riches of his grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me 

Would all mankind embrace. 



5 His only righteousness I show, 
His sa-ving truth proclaim : 

Tis all my bumness here below 
To cry, "Behold the LambT 

6 Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp his name ; 

Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
« Behold, behold the Lamb r 



HYMN 22. L. M. 

1 Of Km who did salvation bring, 

1 could for ever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, hell relieve ; 
Arise, ye gniliy, hell forgive. 

2 Ask but his grace, and b, 'tis given ! 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
tJesus, thy balm will make i^^^oj^ 



THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 57 

4 Oh pagifih, uhkeeng sjahjig, 
Tong un dah mo wah pon ! 

Monduh o zhah wain je ga win, 
Eahbe me kah go yon. 

5 Mee a toH ewh o da bwa win, 
Ka ween dah mah ga yon, 

**Wa]ibnmik Mon ah ta ne sans," 
Ning nh e adie bee bog. 

6 Ka gait nin dah zhah wain dah gooc 
Nuh nonzh go ne bo shon, 

Monduh che 'zhe bee bah ge jon, 
^Wahbmnik owh Jesos!" 



NUHGUHMOWIN 22. L. M. 

1 Kah bee dood pe mah de ze win, 
Kah ge nig ne me qua ne mah ; 
Puh ze gweeg, pnh yah tah ze yaig, 
Ke guh zhuh wa ne me go wah. 

2 Un do duh muh waig suh mon duh 
O noo je mo e wa win e, 

Ke gah be nuh qua tah go wah, 
Je 8U8 che noo je mo e naig. 

Digitized by Google 



58 THE GOODNESS OF GOB. 

8 To shame our ans lie bliuh'd in blood, 
He closed his eyes to show us God ; 
Let all the world fall down and know^ 
That none but God such love can eb/onr. 



4 'Tib ibee I love, for thee alone 

I shed my tears, and make my moan I 
Where'er I am, where'er I moTO, 
I meet the object of my love. 

5 Insatiate to the spring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry ; 

Ah ! who against thy charms is pro(^? 
Ah ! who that loyes can love enough 7 



HTMN 28. 0. M. 

1 Alas I and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For sock a wonn as I ? 



2 Was it fiir crimes that I have done, 
He groan'd upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity I grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree I 

Digitized by Google 



THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 59 

S Mee go mon duk pah tah ze jvtDg 
Kah be oon je muli me squee wid ; 
Ke gee ne bo tab go non duah, 
Cbe wah bum tmg owh kooaenon. 

4 Mee sob mon dub zab ge e non, 
Wain je zab fe ze beeng wa yon I 
Pa bab e zbab yon kab ge nig, 

Ne nob qua ahknb wab owb Je bob. 

5 Mee sub dnsb omab tnbke beeng 
Ea oon je ko me ne qua yon ; 

Kab sob wee kab zab yab ge ik 
Tab da bub ga ne mo she see. 



NUHGUHMOWm 28. C. M. 

1 Ea gait 'nob ning ee ne bo tog 
Eab nnb non dnb we id ? 

Ee cbe mnb mon dab wnb knb mig 
Neen go keeoonjenaidi 

2 Mee nnb ewb nim bab tab ze win 
Eab oon je nb goo nind? 

Ea gait mub mon dab wnb kab mig 
Eee be zhub wa ne mid I^ , 

5 Digitized by L^OOgle 



60 BELIEYBBS BEJOICING. 

3 Well miglit the ran in darkness hMe, 

And shut his glories in ; 
When Christ, the mighty 'Maker, died 

For man ihe creature's nn \ 



4 Thus might I hide mj blushiBg face, 
While hiB dear cross a]^)ear8 ; 

Dissolve my heart in tfaankfiifaeasy 
And melt mine eyes to taan. 

5 Bnt drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 

Here, Lord, I give mysdf away, 
'Tb all that I can do. 



BBLmVERS REJOICINO. 



HYMN 24. 4 68 & 2 88. 

1 Arise, my soul, arise, 

Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands; 
My name is written on his h^^j^ 



BELIETBSS SEJOICINO. 61 

3 Qaiih yuk soh kee gah dood he% zis, 
O wah sa yah ze win ; 

Uhpee nabood Ta basing a 
Wee noo je mo e waid. ^ 

4 Me qnain duh mon kah dop dtdi wind 
King e de mab gain dum ; 

King e da mnh god go mnda, 
Mab moo jub wain dub mon. 

5 Eab ga goo ke mee ne se noon 
Kee zbub wa ne me ynn; 

Pe nub, mee a tob go nee jowb, 
Fa ge de nub moo non. 



TUHTABWATAINDUNOIG OMOOJEOBZE* 
WINEWAH. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 24. 4 6s & 2 8s. 

1 ' O ne sbkaxm nin je cbog; 

Waib' nun ub gwab skee win; 
Ning ee bab ze gwee tog 
Mab bub £ab oon je gaud, 
Nee bub we o ge mab we ning, 
Kab o xbe bee ood oon ejeeng. 
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2 BELIEVERS B^JOICING 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 

And sprinkles now the throne of grace. > 

• 

S Five bleeding wounds he bears, 

Beceived on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers. 
They strongly ^ak fw me ; 
** Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, 
** Ngr let that ransom'd sinner die T 



4 The Father hears him pray, 

Hb dear anointed One ; 
He cannot turn away 
The presence of his Son: 
Ws Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

6 My Grod is reconciled. 

His pard'ning v(nce I hear ; 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear ; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And " Father, Abba, Father," cry I 
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BELIEYEBS BEJOICINO. 68 

3 Eah ge nig ish pe ming 
1^ dnh null me atT mog, 
Wah ween dang o me sqneem 
Kahbe oonjegahnig; 
Kenoojemoegonon snh 
Ain dnh che jong ewh o Ae sqneem. 

3 Nah ning kee oon je gah, 
Eee mah knli guh nah mind, 

Ea gait sah ning e- che 
Zhnh wa ne me go nun ; 
*<Zhnhwanim snh, Oh zhnhwanim, 
Che ne bo sig,'' nindegonunl 

4 Ea che O yoo se mind 
O noon duh won e ko, 

Ain do dnh mah go jin, 
E newh wa gwe se jin ; 
Ne ween duh mog, owh je chog 
Kee zhnh wa ne mid Koo se non. 

5 Ning e zha Man e doom, 
l^ngee zhohwanemig; 

Ne moo je gain dam dash 
O nee jah ne se mid ; 
Wa ne pozh dash nim be e zhah, 
Noosa dash che e ke do y(»figl^ 



64 BELIEYEBS BEJOICINO. 

HYMN 25. C. M. 

1 Came, let us who in Christ belieTe, 
Oar common Sayionr pndse ; 

To him, with joyM yoices, give 
Hie gtery of his grace. 

2 He now stands knocking at the door 
Of every sinner's heart ; 

The worst need keep him out no more. 
Or force him to depart. 

8 Through grace we hearken to Ay vc^ce, 

Yield to be saved from sin ; 
In sure and certain hope rejoice, 

That thou wilt enter in. 

S Come quickly in, thou heavenly Guest, 

Nor ever hence remove ; 
But sup with us, and let the feast 

Be everlasting love. 

HYMN 26. ' 8» & 78. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every Uapsing* 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 

Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise: 



BELIEYERS BSJ0ICIN6. 65 

NUHGUHMOWIN 25. C. M. 

1 Kee niih wind tuh ya bwa tuh wung 
Kah nnh non dnh we nnng ; 

Ke che mah moo yuh wuh mail dali 
Eee zhub wa ne me nang. , 

2 Noong oom go o wee quuli je aun 
Pah yah tah ze ne jin ; 

Mon 00 null sah ko nnh muh wik 
E newli ke da e waun. 

3 Mee ewh ke wee doo kali ga win, 
Wain j^ noon dah goo yun ; 

Ea gait ne moo je gfun dah min 
Chd be been de ga yun. 

4 Mon 00 wa weeb pe been de gain 
Che wee jee we yong dush ; 

Kah ge ga zah ge e de win 
Wee doo puh me she nom. 

NUflGUHMOWm 26. 8s & 7s. 

1 Oon dah shon suh, ta bain duh mun, 
Ke che zhuh wain je ga win ; 

Wuh wa zhe toon mon duh nin da, 
Che nuh nuh guh mo too non 



66 BELIEVERS BEJOIdNG 

Teach me some melodioas somiet, 
Sang by flaming tongues above ; 

Praise the mount — Tm fiz'd upon it : 
Mount of thy redeeming love I 

2 Here PU raise mine Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help Fm come ; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arriye at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood I 

3 O I to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Fm constrained to be I 

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee : 

Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love — 

Here's my heart, O take and seal it 
Seal it for thy courts above I 
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BELIEYEBS BEJOICDTO. 67 

Ke ke noo uh muh we sliin Bohf 
Isk pe ming na gah mo wod ; 

Ke che me gwaich min je mee jon 
Ke zhoh wain je ga win ing I 

2 Kee gee duh gwe shim soh o mali 
Che zhee be ne ka too non ; 

E na ne me wuh nan dush go 
Mee nnh wah ning nli kee way ; 

Je 801 ning ee me kog ma gwah 
Fah bah wah ne she nom bon ; 

Mee ewh nuh nee zah ne ze yon 
Kah oon je ne bo tuh wid I 

3 Oh ka gait zhnh wain je ga wint 
Ning e che mnh ze nnh aun I 

Mon 00 zah ge e de win ing, 
Min je muh pe doon nin da : 

Na tah wuh ne she noong in suh 
Nin de zhe ke de niah gis; 

Ke mee nin nin da, Oh mon oQi 
dah pe nuh muh we shin. 
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68 BELIEVERS BEJOICIN6. 

HYMN 27. 8 lines 88. 

1 How tedious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jesus no longer I see I 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers. 
Have all lost their sweetness to me: 

The midsummer sun shines but dim. 
The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 

But when I am ha|^y in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

2 ^s name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his Ycuce; 

His presence disperses my gloom. 
And makes all within me rejoice : 

I should, were he always thus nigh. 
Have nothing to wish or to fear, 

No mortal so happy as I, 
My summer would last all the year. 

8 Content with beholding his face, 

My all to his pleasure resigned ; 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind : 
While bless'd with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

If Jesus would dwell with me there. 



BBLIXYEBS BEJOICDTG. 69 

NDHGUHMOWIN 27. 8 lines 8s. 

1 Ning e che ne sah nun dum ko, 
Wah bull mah se wag owh Je bus ; 

Wall ^iko bang in o mah uh keeng 
Ke wee sub ge pe dab nun ko : 

Uh gah wnh ko wab sa jah ze 
Ah be tab nee be ne kee zis ; 

Uh pee dusb zba wa ne me jin 
Pe boon ke zis me nwah se ga. 

2 £ mah o de noo zo win ing^ 
Nin doon je k« ebe me no torn; 

Wahjeewejin, ahpeje ko, 
l^ng e cbe o nab ne gwain dam : 

Uh pa gish kab ge nig mee oowb 
E zbe wee jee we pan Je sos, 

Mn dab ge cbe bab pe nain dum, 
Kob ba pe boon, kub ba nee bin. 

3 Nee mee ko nub wa yain dum sub, 
Kee mee nug kub ke nub nin da ; 

Kab dusb wee kab pa kab nub kin 
Nin dab wub ne sbqua go see nun : 

Ma gwab sub pub gub kain dub mon 
Mon dub o zab ge e wa win ; 

Nin <^%^ ge cbe bab pe nam dum 
Kagait go Je sus weejeewid. 



70 BELIBYERS BEJOICINO. 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say why do I languish and pine ? 

And why are my winters so long ? 
O drive these dark clouds irom my sky, 
. Thy soul-cheering presence restore : 
Or take me to thee up on high. 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 



HYMN 28. C. M. 

1 My God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights I 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear. 
My dawning is begun : 

Thou art my sours bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun. 

3 The op'ning heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

If Jesus shows his mercy mine. 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting wordf^ogle 



BSLIEYEBS BEJOICING. 71 

4 Nin doo ge mom, keesh pin ka gait 

Neen go, ta ba ne me wuh nan, 
Ah neesh ween nah pajee wee yon? 

Knh jSL moon zhng kuh wuh je shon ? 
Oh wa bah sin duh muh we shin 

Mah min muh je ah nuh quah doon ! 
Ish pe ming tuh gwe she me shin 

Am duh goog ewh wah nuh kee win. 



NUHGUaMOWm 28. C. M. 

1 Ning e zha Mun e doom, keen suh 
Don je bah muh guh doon, 

Ne moo je gain duh mo win un, 
Ain duh so kee zhe gnk. 

2 Keen oon je wah sa yah muh gnd 
Ewh puh suh go de bik 

Keen suh ke dowh, nin duh nung oom, 
Kuh jtL ning ee ze soom. 

3 Ke zhee wah sa yah muh gud suh 
Kee we tah uh ye ee, 

Je BUS puh ween duh muh we jin, 
Ween go teba_^nemid. 

4 Noon duh mon dusk kah e ke dood, 
Weemahjah nin je cho|^ ^^^^^^^ 



72 BELIEVERS BEJOICING. 

Ran up with joy the shining waj, 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
rd break through every foe ; 

The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Would bear me conqu'ror through. 



HYMN 29. 4 8S&2 7S. 

1 The voice of my Beloved sounds, 
While o*er the mountain top he bounds ; 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, 

And all my soul with transport fills : 
Gently doth he chide my stay, 
"Rise, my love, and come away." 

2 The scattered clouds are fled at last. 
The rain is gone, the winter's past. 
The lovely vernal flowers appear, 

_The warbling choir enchants our ear; 
Now with sweetly pensive moan, 
Coos the turtle dove alone. 
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BBLIEYERS BEJOICING. 78 

Wee uh we wah buh mod e newh 
Wa doo ge mah me jin. 

5 Kah ween dash nin dah go tan zeen 

Ka we shkah ga mnh gnk ; 
Keesh pin wee jee we go yon ewh 

Ta bwa yain dub. mo win. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 29. 4 89 & 2 78. 

1 Zah yah ge ug, ne noon dub wab, 
Wab je wing pab pee dwa we dum ; 
Fe ke cbe o nab ne go sa, 

Mng e cbe dusb moo je gain dum : 
Ne mub dwa pee bab ge mig, 
" Oon dos, zab yab ge e non." 

2 Eee wa bah sin ewh ah nub qnood, 
Ah zbe dusb isb quab nee skab dud, 
Mub me nwab be go nee mub gud, 

Me nwab ub moog pe na sbee yug ; 
Mee a tub owb o mee mee 
Na nee nub we tab go zid. ' 
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HYMN 80. C. M. 

1 My Sayiour, my almiglity Friendi 
When I begin thy praise, 

Where will the growing nmnbers end,— 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my eveilasting trust; 
Thy goodness I adore : 

Send down thy grace, O blessed Lord, 
That I may love thee more. 

• 8 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road: 
And march with courage in thy strength, 
To see the Lord my God. 

4 Awake I awake I my tuneful powers, 

With this delightful song, 
And entertain the darkest hours, 

Nor think the season long, 

HYMN 81. L.M. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and he ^s^ 



BSLICTEBS BEJOICIK0. 76 

KUHGUHMOWIN 80. C. M. 

1 King e che nee je ke wtdh zee, 
Na guh mo too nah nin, 

Te be suh che doo ke sa gwain^ 
Mee gwaich che nain duh mon. 

2 Keen mh nin duh pa ne moo win. 
Kail zhnh wa ne me yun ; 

Fe nee se nnh muh we shin euh 
Ke zhnh wain je ga win. 

3 Mee dosh che mah duh uh doo yoii, 
Ifl^ pe ming a nuh moog ; 

Che uh we wah buh mug mah buh 
Ning e zha Mun e doom. 

4 Ko shko zin ! che nuh guh mo yun, 
Ka che me no tab gwuk ; 

Ka go ween ne sah nfun dung ain, 
Ka duh so kee zhe gnk. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 31. L. M. 

1 J^hol^ldi a nt^ sub muh IM, 
A yiA ne i^ nah ba we yaig ; 
Kuhkent^ zhuh guh shkee tub wik, 

Ween mtih a tub iilcmedoowe. 
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76 BELXEYERS BEJOICING. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men : 

And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



HTMN 82. 6 lines Ss. 

1 m praise my Maker while Pve breath : 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Pnuse shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortaUty endi^^ Google 



BBLISYSB8 BEJOICINO. 77 

2 O gnh dike a ire ze win ing, 
Ween ke ge o zhe e go non ; 

Magwah dash go wuh ne she nnng, 
Ween kegeebe me kah go non. 

3 Ke goh oom be nnh mah goo snh 
Ne moo je ge ze win e non ; 

nah ne gwah dnh knh mig suh 
Uh keeng ka bah pe nain dung ig. 

4 A ne go quog mon dnh nh ke 
Ta be an ke guh gee qua win ; 

A ne go qnog mon dnh kee zhig, 
Tuh chin ke zhnh wain je ga win. 

5 Uh sin eeng tnh e zhe zoong nn, 
Monduh kegeche tabwawin; 

Ah zhe kee e shquah kee zhe gok 
Ka yah be ke goh Man e doowh. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 82., 6 lines Ss. 

1 Ning nh mah moo yah wnh mah suh, 
Ne Man e doom kah o zhe id, 

Kaohko nasashe wahnan; 
Ksh. ween ning oh gee shko wa see 
Ka uh ko pe mah de ze yann 

Noosa che mah moo yuji^5f3^^«g» 



78 BELIEVERS BEJOICINO. 

2 Happy tiie man ^066 liopes rely 
On Israel's God: he made the sky, ^ 

And earth, and seas, wHh all their tcain : 
EGs truth far ever stands secure f 
He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 

He sends the labouring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow, and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 m praise him whfle he lends melN^eiatii ; 
And when mj voice k lost in death, 

Fraise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 



HYMN as. L. M. 

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bruig; 
Accept thy well-deserved renown. 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 



BBLIEYESS BEJOIdNG. 79 

2 Eeefae zhuh wain dah go ze flidi 
Owh a pa Be mood Mbii e doon, 

Ub nooj ka goo kah o zhe tood ; 
Zoong im ne ne o da bwa win 1 
O nooje mo aun kuhkenuh 

Enewh qua dah ge ze ne jin. 

3 Tabaninga o wah be aan ; 
Enewh ka gee been^ wane jin; 

Meenod dash ewh mi wa be win; 
Ka de mah ge ze she ne jin, 
Koh ya kah gee we ze ne Jin, 

Kuh ke nuh o wee doo koh won. 



4 Ning nh mah moo yah wuh mah suh, 
Ea nh ko na sa she wah nan, 

Nnh noonzh go che ne ne bo shon ; 
Kah ween wee kah ning oh e shqnah 
Mah moo Toh wuh mah see Jesns; 

Nee go nhpuhna kah ge nig. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 83. L. M. 

1 Je 806, kah ge ga O ge mah, 
O dah pe nuh mnh we she nom; 
Mah min pah duh mah goo ynh nin 
Ke che mah moo yuh wa win un. 



80 BELIEYEBS BEJOIOINa. 

2 Let every act of worship be 
like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the glad hour when fixxn above 
We first received the pledge of love. 



8 The gladness of that happy day, 
O may it with us ever stay I 
Nor let our faidi forsake its hold, 
Our hope decline, our love grow cc^d. 

4 Each following moment, as it flies. 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
7111 we are raised to sing thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 



HYMN 84. C. M. 

1 Come, let us jmn our eheerful songs 
With angels round the Ihrone ; 

Ten thousand diousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 « Worthy the Lamb that died,*' they cry, 
"To be exalted thus!" 

" Worthy the Lamb !" our hearts reply; 
** For he was slain for us.'Toogle 



BBLIBYEBS BEJOIOING. 81 

2 Man oo oh poll na kah ge nig, 
'Sing nh mnh shkuh wain duh zhe min ; 
Wuh ja shkod go ma kah goo yon 
Che e A» zah ge e goo jvol 

8 Kah e zhe moo je ge ze yong, 
Uh pee ewh zha wa ne me yong; 
Oh mon oo mee ewh kah ge nig, 
Ka e zhe pah pe naln dnh mong I 

4 Aish knm che mah wrm je too yong, 
Mon dnh moo je gain duh mo win ; 
Noh nonzh e dnsh go ish pe ming, 
Che ne nuh qua oh mah ga yong. 



NUHGUHMOWm 84. C. M. 

I 1 Nnh qna nh mnh wah dwah nig snh 

I Ish ^ ming a yah jig; 

Ka glut ko tah me gwee no wug 
'i Fnh yah pe nain dung ig. 

i 

^ 2 O nnh gnh mo tnh wah won snh 

' ' Kahbe nebo toonung; 

Mee Bnh owh knh ya kee nuh wind, 
V ' Ka nuh gnh mo tuh wung. ^ 
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8 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power diyine ; 

And blessings, more than we caa giTe, 
Be, Ix>rd, for ever thine ! 

4 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
, And to adore the Lamb. 

idYMN 35. 8 lines Ss. 

1 A Fonntaiu of life and of grace, 
In Christ, our Redeemer, we see: 

For us, who his offers embrace, 
For all, it is open and free : 

Jehovah himself doth invite 

To drink of his pleasures unknown; 

The streams of immortal delight 
That flow from his heav^y throne. 

2 As soon as in Him we believe, 
By faith of his Spirit we take ; 

And, freely forgiven, receive 
The mercy for Jesus's sake : 

We gain a pure drop of his love; 
The life of eternity know ; 

Angelical happiness prove ; 



And witness a heaveii J^^|f(5Q[e 
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3 Jesus oh pee tain dah go zeh, 
Ween keche zahgeiod; 

Che nee gaih na ne me goo yon 
Kah ge nig keen Je sus. 

4 Anegoquog minze ukkeeng, 
Toh moo je gnh uh moog, 

Che nnh nnh poh guh mo wod 'newh 
O doo ge mah me won. 

NUHGUHMOWm 35. 8 lines 8i. 

1 See heeng e zhe je wan e n,e, 
Je SOS o zhah wain je ga win : 

Kee nnh wind tah 7a bwa tuh wnng, 
Ke gee o zhe tah mah go non. 

Ween sah go owh Tabaninga, 
Noong 00m ke nun do me go non, 

Che me ne qua yung kah ge ga, 
Fe mah de ze win e ne be. 

2 Ke mee ne goo min O je chog 

Uh pee toh yah bwa tuh wung OOD ; 
Ke be zhuh wa ne me goo min 

Je sus a pa ne mo yimg oon 1 
Fang ee go mah ne goo ynng oon 

Mon doh o me nwa ning a win ; 
Kee zhah go ke dong on dah non, 

A zhe wee shko bung ish pe ming. 
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FOR BELIEVERS FIGHTING. 

HYMN 86. S. M. 

1 O may thy powerful word 
Inspire a feeble worm 

To rush into thy kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by storm I 

2 O may we all improve 
The grace already given, 

To seize the crown of perfect lore, 
And scale the mount of heaven ! 

HYMN 87. S. M. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise. 
And put your armour on. 

Strong in the strength which God supplies, 

Through his eternal Son : 
Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 

Is more than conqueror* 

2 Stand, dien, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God: Google 
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ANUHMEAHJIG MEBGAHZOWOD. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 36. S. M. 

1 Oh mon oo ma shkuH wok 
Ee ween duh mah ga win ; 

King nil peen de ga win e goon, 
Ke doo ge mah win ing ! 

2 Oh mon oo kuh ke nuh 
Ning oh oh 700 nah nin, 

Ka dnh gwe she me go yong in 
E we de ish pe ming I 

NUHGUHMOWIN 37. S. M. 

1 She mah guh ne she dook, 
Um ba suh oh shwee yook, 

Je SOS guh wee doo kah go wah, 
Che mnh shkuh we zee yaig : 

Ko tah me gwee wee soh 
Mah boh Tabaninga 

Wa gwain ka oh pa ne mo gwain 
Mee owh ma monzh e twod. 

2 Zoong e gah bnh we yook, 
Mong wuh dah se we dook: 

Ain do buh ne yaig nh yah mook, 

Ah goo she moo no -wgy^^j^. 
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That, haying all things done, 
And all your conflicts pass'd, 

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last 



HYMN 88. C. M. 

1 When I can read my title dear 
To mansions in the skies, 

ni bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let ciures like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms oi sorrow fall ; 

So I but safely reaeh my home, 
My Godf my hearen, my all: 

4 There I shall badie my weaiy soul 
Li seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave (^trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast^ 
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Ah zhe dush kah ke nah 

Keegoopuhje agwah; 
Ke gok nee buh we e go wah 

Ke doo ge mali me wah. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 38. 0-li. 

1 Uh pee qua yuh quain duh mon in 
, Ish pe ming e zhah yon, 
Knh ke nuh uh gwuh skee win un, 
IHm boh ka we doo n«tn. 



2 Me suh wah uh keeng a yah gin, 

Mah mee gah ne go yon ; 
Kah bah pkh niii dah go sah see, 

Muh je mon e ze win. 

8 Pooch go pe go tah me gwee nuk, 

Me go skah de ze win ; 
l?ing uh wee da duh gwe Ma gnh 

XshpeBEung kadahyton. 

4 Mee dusli e we de ka dnh die 

Uh nwa l^d nin je chogv 
Kah wee kah ko duh ge ze win, 

King uh ke kain duh zcgn.^ .^ 
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HYMN 39. C. M. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb ? 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or bhi^ to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease ; 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sail'd through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure, I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

m bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy ssdnts in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 

l4 robes of victory through the skies, ^ 
The glory shall be thine. 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 39. C. M. 

1 Mee null ewh Ah. zhe da yah tig, 
Wiun je un do buh ne yon ? 

Wng oh zhah gwa nim noh Je sns ? 
Che muh me nwah je mug? 

2 Wa ne pozh nnh go ish pe ming, 
Nin dah da duh gwe shin ? 

Ma gwah ween kee mee gah zo wod 
Eah be nee gah nee jig? 

3 Kah nnh ween go nh yah see wng, 
Ea mah mee gah nuh gig ? 

Nin dah dnh gwe shin nuh keesh pin 
Ah nuh wain je ga yon ? 

4 Keesh pin wah noo je mo wah nan, 
Nin dah mong wuh dah seewh ; 

Ta ba ning a, wee je e shin, 
Che zhuh zhee bain duh mon. 

5 Kuh ke nuh ta ba ne muh jig, 
Tuh muh mon zhe twah wng; 

O da bah bun dah nah wah go 
Ka we toh nuh kee wod. 

6 Uh pee kee mah wun doo nuh dwah 
Ka -wah sa yah ze jig; 

Ke guh sah quah duh mah goog suh 
Ka bah pe nain dung ig ! 
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BELIEVERS PRAYING. 

HYMN 40. S. M. 

1 The praying Spirit bretttibe, 
The watching power impart: 

From all entanglements beneath 
Call off my peaceM heart: 

My feeble mind sustain, 
By worldly thoughts oppressed; 

Appear, and bid me torn agaiA 
To my eternal rest 

2 Swift to my rescue come, 
Thy own this moment seize ; 

Gather my wand'rmg spirit home^ 
And keep in perfect peace : 

Suffer'd no more to rove 
O'er all the earth abroad, 

Arrest the prisoner of thy love. 
And shut me up ia God. 

HYMN 41. 4 Un€s 78. 

1 Lord, we come before thee nowi 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O do not our suit disdain i 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

Digitized by Google 
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TUHYABWAYAINDUNGIG PUHGWESANEMOWOD. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 40. S. M. 

1 Uh nnh me ah win e 

O je chog meen zhe shin ; 
Wa ne shqua e go yah nin dush 

E ko nuh muh we shin : 
Pnh ya jee wee muh guk 

Kin de nain duh mo win, 
Mon 00 wee doo knh muh we shin 

Che muh shkuh wain duh mon. 

r 

2 Pe wa wee be ton suh, 
Che de ba ne me yun ; 

Pe zuh guh ke nuh muh we shin 
Kin de nain duh moo win : 

Kah ween dush ka yah be 
Min ze o mah uh keeng, 

Tuh uh ye zhah muh guh se noon 
Kin de nain duh mo win. 

KUHGUHMOWIK 41. 4 lme$ Ts. 
1 Ta ba ning a noong oom suh 
Ke be zhuh guh shkee tah goo ; 
Oh ! tuh guh kah ween a idiquoch 
Ke gah guh noo ne goo seet?)gle 
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2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend : 
Fill onr hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tone our lips to sing thy |Hnuse» 



8 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek Ihee, here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
TiU a blessing Ihou bestow. 



4 Send some message from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart 



5 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return : 
Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 



6 Grant that all may seek and find, 
Thee a gracious God, and kind ; 
Heal the sick, the capliye free ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee^ , 
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BELIEYEBS PSATIVO. 93 

2 Ta ba ning a, keen ke dowh, 
Noong oom a pa ne mo yong ; 
Ta bah oo zhe ske nom suh 
£wh ke zhah wain je ga win. 



S Kah e zke ke ke me jong, 
Ke wee e zhe me kah gob ; 
Pah mah nin dah gee wa min 
Je SOS, kee me kah goo yon. 



4 Mon 00 suh meen zhe she nom, 
Moo je gain dah mo win «n ; 
Mon 00 ke che o je chog 
Ning uh onj e e go nmi. 



5 Pe me no da aish kowh soh, 
Ea de mah ge da a jig ; 
Muh shkuh we gah bun we suh, 
Mah mig puh ja jee wee jig. 



6 Mon 00 ke guh me kah goog, 
Ka bah gwe sa ne me kig ; 
Noo je mo e wa yun dush, 
Mng uh moo je gidn dah min. > 
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HYMN 42. C. M. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys ; 

Our souls how heavily they go. 
To reach eternal joys ! 

S In vain' we tone our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 

And our devotion dies. 

4 Father, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great! 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers ; 

Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle oui^ogle 
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NUH6UHM0WIN 42. C. M. 

1 Oondak^shon keche Ojechog, 
Peedcxm dush knhkenuh; 

KAOomje pah pe nain duh moog 
Nin da e lumg pee dooa. 

2 Wah boh me she ikhii nee nah wind, 
Ka de mah ge ze yong; 

Oon zom snh nun ba jee wee min 
lah pe ming wee 'zhah yong. 

3 Ne nee nnh we tah go ze min, 
Ka nnh guh mo shong in; 

Ne mah moo yuh wa win e non, 
Noon da ko toh ke sin. 

4 Noose ncm, mee nuh nhpnhna, 
Ea 'zhe pa jee wee yong ? 

Oon zom pong ee zah ge 'goo yon, 
Zah ge e yong dash keen ? 

5 Oondahshon ke che Ojechog, ' 
Zhnh wa ne me she nom ; 

Moo shke nnh toon nin da e nong, 
Pah pe nain dnh mo wu^q [^ 
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HYMN 43. S. M. 

1 My God, my life, my love, 
To liiee, to thee I call : 

1 cannot live if thou remove. 
For thoo art all in alL 

2 Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell : 

Tis paradise when thou art here^ 
If ihou depart 'tis hell. 

8 Thesmilingsofthyface, 

How amiaMe they are 1 
'Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace, 

And nowhere else but there. 

4 To thee, and thee alone. 
The angels owe their bliss; 

They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwdl where Jesus is. 

5 To thee my spirits fly, . 
With infinite desire : 

And yet how far fix>m thee I lie 1 
O Jesus, raise me ] 
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NUHGtJHMOWIN 48. S. M. 

1 King e zha Mun e doom, 
Keen ke mih non do min : 

Eah nin dah pe mah de ze see 
Eeesh pin nuh guh zhe jim. 

2 Ee wah sa jah ze win, 

He wah sa shkuh mah goon ; 
Ka gait ke che o nah ne gwud, 
Je sns wah jee we jin. 

3 Ke che o ne she shin. 
Shoo meeng wa tuh we yun I 

Ish pe ming go e nain dah gwud 
Ewh pa shwa ne me non. 

4 Keen suh oon je me no, 
Uh yah wug an gel nug ; 

Ke che o nah ne gwain duh moog. 
Wee jee wah wod Je sns. 

5 Ke che guh ga tin suh 
Ke be nah ze koon keen ; 

Oon zom mah wah suh ne nee bowh, 
Oh we ko be ne shii^Q j^ 
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HYMN 44. a M. 

1 Jesus, I fain would find 
Thy zeal for God in me, 

Thy yearning pity for mankiady 
Thy burning charity. 

2 In me thy Spirit dwell I 
In me thy bowels move ! 

So shall die fervour of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. 

HYMN 45. C. M. 

1 Lord, all I am is known to thee; 
In vjdn my soul would try 

To shun thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 
My ridng and my rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
l^e secrets of my breast 

8 My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,. 

Before they're formed within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 

Thou knoVst the sense I mean. 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 44. S. M. 

1 Je BUS uh pa gisb nali, 
Ke geah kuh mom bon ewh, 

Ke ge de mah ga ning a win. 
Kali wah bunduh e jong. 

2 Mon 00 sah Ee je chog, 
Ning nil ge gesh knh wah ! 

Che moo shke na shkah go yon dash 
Ke zah ge e de win. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 45. C. M. 

1 Ta ba ning a, ke wnh weeng a, 
Ke ka nim ain de shon ; 

Nin dah ah nuh wa wiz keesh pin/ 
Wee gah zoo too ne non. 

2 Ke ge che qnuh ynh qnah be win, 
Ne wah wah buh me goon, 

Mon duh a zhe wa be ze yon, 
Kuh ya a nain duh mon. 

8 Min zhe ^uh go ke wah bun don 

Mon duh a nain duh mon, 
Chebwah suh go kee ge do yon, 

Kuh yut ke ge kain don. ^^ . ^^ 
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4 O wondrous knowledge ! deep and high ! 
Where shall a creature hide ? 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove. 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
. Secured by sovereign lovew 

BELIEVERS WATCHING. 

HYMN 46. L. M. 

1 Eternal Power, whose high abod^ 
Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds . 
Where stars revolve their little rounds ! 

2 Thee, while the first archangel angs, 
He hides his face behind his wings ; 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground, 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ! 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and m High. 
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4 Oh ke cbe ke kain je ga win, 
Ea gait te mee iniih gud 1 

All neen ka e zbe kah zo pun, 
Ke ne kong zhang e abmg ? 

5 Mon 00 ke wee doo kah ga wm 
Ning oh wee doo kah goaOf 

Che ne kee we tah shkah go yon 
Ke zah ge e wa win. 



ANUHMEAHJIG UHKUHWAHBEWOD. 



NUHGUHMOWm 46. L. M. 

1 Kah ge ga ke che Mun e doo 
Qua tah me gwain dah go ze yiin ; 
Min ze suh ke moo shke na sl^n 
Wah suh e we de kee zhe goong^ 

2 Uh pee ko na guh mo too kin 
Mah buh nah gab ne zid an gel, 
Kuh ke nnh zhuh guh shkee tah wug 
E gewh wuh yah>sa yah ze jig, 

3 Mee uh nooj kuh ya nee nuh wind 
A zhe zhuh guh shkee tah goo yun ! 
Ma gwa wee yuh guh saih ye shing 
Ke doon je pee hsJa. ge me goo ? 
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4 EarUi from a&r batb beard thy £une, 
And worms have leam'd to lisp th}r name ; 
But, O I the glories of thy mind 

LeaTe all our soaring thoughts behind I 

5 God is in heaven and men belpw : 
Be short our tunes, our" words be few I 
A solemn rev*rence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

HYMN 47. S. M. 

1 A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky. 
To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfil ; — 
O may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will ! 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And 1 thy servant, Lord, prepare 

A strict account to give ! 
Help me to watch and pray. 

And on thyself rely ; 
Assured, if I my trust betray^ 

IshaUforeverdie. Google 
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4 Min ze uh keeng kee noon dnh moog, 
Mondnh te bah je me goo ynn ; 

Eaih snli dush ween go knh ke nub, 
Ee da ge ka ne me goo see i 

5 Mmi e doo ish pe ming nb yab, 
Uh keeng dnsh ween e ne ne wngi 
In dnh wah snh dush go pa kah 
Ning uh mah mub kah dain dab min. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 47. S. M. 

1 Che uh no kee too non 
Noo sa nin dub yah nun ; 

Che wee kee ^bee tod nm je chog 

Ish pe ming wee e zhod. 
Ke nun dub wa nim sub 

Che uh no kee too non ; 
Oh mon oo ong wah me e sbin, 

Qui yuk che 'niun' ah yon, 

2 Wuh wa zhe e shin sub, 
Che uh gab san' mo jon ; 

Che da kee zbee tab yon, Noo sa, 
Uh pee nub qua sbkoo non. 

Wee doo kub we shin sub, 
Che uh kub wah be yon, 

Kub ya che uh nub me ah yon. 
Wee pe mah de ze y<s§GoogIe 



104 BELIEYEBS SUFFSBIKG. 



BELIEVERS SUFFBRINiQ. 



HYMN 48. 8s & 68. 

1 CcMBe on, my partners in distress, 
M7 comrades through the tnldemess, 

Who still yonr bodies leel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vaLe of teius, 

To that celestial hill. 

2 Beyond the bounds of time -and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place. 

The saints' secure abode : 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise, ^ 
And force your passage to the ddes. 

And scale the mount of (xod. 

8 Who suffer with our Master here. 
We shall before his face appear, 

And by his side sit down : 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-insjnring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up ; 
It brings to life the dead :qq [^ 
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ANTJHMEAHJIO OJAHNEBfEZEWOD. 



NTJHGUHMOWIN 48. 8s & 6s. 

1 Pe mah jah yook, wah jee we yaig, 
O jah ne main duh mo win ing, 

Ka yah be a yah yaig : 
Wa ne bik suh wuh nain dnh mook, 
Wa jah ne me e go ya goon, 

Nee gon che 'nah be yaig. 

2 Ish pe ming suh, e nah be yook, 
Ain dah wod kah ne bwah kah jig ; 

Quuh nah je wuh ne ne ; 
Ke che ta bwa yain duh mo win, 
Mon 00 o ning wee guh ne yook, 

Che oom be shkah yaig dush. 

S Ke doo ge mah me npn Je sus, 
Oon je ko duh ge e goo ynng, 

Ee guh wah buh mah non ; 
Euh ke nuh ma shkuh wain dung ig. 
Toh mee nah wug wee wuh quah nun 

Fa she gain dah gwuh kin. 

4 Ke che wee doo kah ga mnh gud, 

Mon duh puh gwe sain duh mo win ; 

Nwah je mo e go yungj Coogle 
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Our conflicts bere shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last, 
Triumphant with our Head. 

5 That great mysterious Deity 
We soon with open face shall see ; 

The beatific sight 
Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with praise, 
And wide difiuse the golden blaze 

Of everlasting light. 

6 The Father shining on his throne, 
The glorious co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven. 
Conspire our rapture to complete ; 
And lo ! we fall before his feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 

7 In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain the cross. 

And at thy footstool fall ; 
Till thou our hidden life reveal, 
mi thou our ravish'd spirits fill, 

And God is all in alL 
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Willi jee bnh suh ke gah e shqnali, 
Me go ikah dain dah min oh keeng, 
Che 'zbah Tung ish pe ming. 

5 Kft gak go ke clie Mun e doo, 
'Mm zhe tihuh 'gah wah buh men on ; 

Ea ehe qunh nah je indl 
Toh ke che me itwft wa nnih gnfl, 
Ke mah moo yuh wa win e hob, 

Wah aa jtik ze win ing. 

6 Wa yoo se mind, WagweBe:iund, 
Kuhya Fahneod Ojechog, 

Eeguh wahbah moQ on; 
Ke guh moo je gain dah min dash, 
Wahbohmong wa ge mah woh bid* 

Kah ge ga Man e doo. 

7 Mee ewh wee da dah gwe she nong, 
Wain je pnh gwe sa ne mo shon^ 

Zhah^goh flhkee tah goo ynn; 
Pah mah ningah wah bun didi non 
Ewh ka moo flhke na ahkah go inng 

Ke Man e doo we win ! 
8 
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BELIEVERS TRUSTING IN GOD. 



HYMN 49. 7s, 6s, & 1 8. 

1 Vain, delusive world, adien ! 
"With aU of creature good, 

Only Jesus I pursue, 

Wbo bought me with his blood ! 
All thy pleasures I forego, 

I trample on thy wealth and pride, 
Only Jesus will I know, 

Ajid Jesus crucified. 

2 Other knowledge I disdain, 
'Us all but vanity; 

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain. 

He tasted death for me ! 
Me to save from endless wo 

The sin-atoning Victim died ! 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified ! 

3 Turning to my rest again, 
The Saviour I adore ; 

He relieves my grief and pain, 
And bids nie weep no more. 



r 



BBLISYBBS TBUSTINO IN OOD. 109 



AMUHMBAHJIO ITHPANEMOWOD KEZHA 

MUNEDOpN. 



NUHGUHMOWm 49. Ts, 6s, & 1 8. 

1 Wall ne shqtia ze ire ne shim, 
Kim boll ka we doo nun I 

Mee a tah go owh Je sos, 

Ka wee noo pe nnh nng ; 
Wa ja zbing a muh gnli kin, 

Knh ke nnh ne wa be nah nnn ; 
Mee a tub go owb Je sua, 

Ka wee ke ka ne mug. 

2 Kah ween ka goo pa kah nuk, 
Ne wee ke kain dnb zeen ; 

Mee a tab go owb Je sos, 

Kab be ne bo tab wid. 
Cbe go dab ge ze se won, 

Kee be oon je na owb Je sos; 
Mee a tab go owb Jesosy 

Ka wee ke ka ne mag. 

8 Kab ga tin nab ze kab mon, 
£wb nin dub nwa be win ; 

Kab noo je mo id nin dig, 
"Ka go ween mubjrjl^^Ie 



110 BELIBYESS TfiUSTING IS <QOD. 

Rivers of salvatioii flow 

Fiom. oat liis liead, his haads, ids ode : 
Only Jesus ynH I know, 

And Jesus cntcified. 

4 Here will I set up my rest, 

My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart 
Whither should a dinner go ? 

EQs wounds for me stand opaa wide : 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified. 



HYMN 50. L. M 

1 Jesus, my all, to heav«n is gone; 
He whom I fix my hopes upon : 
His track I see, and 111 pursue 
The narrow way, tj)l him I -view. 

2 The way the holy prophels want, 
The road that leads firom bastshment ; 
The King^s highway of holiness 

ril go, fiir all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way Ilong have loif^ 
And monm'd because I found it not; 



BSLIKYEBS TEITSTINa IN GOD. Ill 

Noo je ma e wa irin mi, 

Je gas oong oon je je wnh nooD : 
Mee a toll go owh Je sns, 

Ka wee ke ka ne mug. 

4 O zkidi wain je ga win ing, 

l^ng vik uh toon nin da ; 
Kah wee kah dush mee nnh wah 

Mng nh nuh guh nah see. 
Wa nain ka e zlmh shorn bon ? 

Meegeneen owh kah me sqnee wid : 
Mee a tnh go owh Je sus, ^^ > 

Ka wee ke ka ne mug. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 50. L. M. 

1 Je sus ish pe ming kah e zhod, 
Mee suh owh a pa ne mo yon ; 
Ne wah bun don kah ne e zhod, 
Kuh ya neen ka ne e zhah yon. 

2 Eah ne 'zhah wod, kahn ^bwah kah jig, 
Mee kons quuh yuk a nuh mo nig; 
Kuh ya neen ka mahd' uh doo yon, 
Mee kons ka che zhuh wain dah gwuk. 

3 Mee suh owh kah muh na ze yon, 
Tr^h oon je ke de mahg 'ze shon;. 



112 BELIEVERS TRUSTING IN GOD. 

My grief a burden long lias been, 
Because I was not saved from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul, I am the way." 

5 Lo I ' glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shall take me to thee, whose I am ; 
Nothing but sin have I to give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
m pdnt to thy redeeming blood. 
And say, " Behold the. way to God T 



HYMN 51. C. M. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 

And rides upon the storm. 
Deep, in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 

And works his i 



BELIEYEBS TBUSTING IK GOD. 113 

Kee' ka ne rnuli se wag mah bull 
Ke zha Mim e doo O gwe sun. 

4 Kenwainzh dush knHgeebeengirayon, 
Aishknm ningee kedem&bgis; 

Noo mnh juli dush nah pe jee nug, 
King ee be zhub wa ne me goa 

5 Ne wuh we zbain dum pe 'zhah yon, 
Che o dah pe ne jun dush keen ; 
Wah suh nin duh puh ge dah nun, 
King uh gee bah de ze win nun. 

6 Ka de mah ge ze jig min ze, 

King uh bah bah ween duh muh wog, 
Che me kuh wah wod Koo se nont 
King uh e zhe noo uh muh wog I 



NUHGUHMOWIN 51. C. M. 

1 Mun e doo a ye zhe che gaid, 

Muh mon dah wuh kuh mig ; 
Ee ehe guh meeng puh bah mo aa, 

Mamong ah shkah ne gin. 
Ke che de mee muh guh de ne, 

Ewh o ne bwah kah win ; 
Ah pe je o gwuh yuh quain don 

Ka'zhe wee doo kah g^d. 
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114 TRAVELLING BY WATBB. 

2 Ye fearful saints, fresh conra^ take ! 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 

In blessings on your head. 
Ju(^ not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 

He hides a smiling &ce. 

3 His purposes will ripen &st, 
Unfolding every hour j 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to enr^ 
And scan his work in yain: 

pod is his own Interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 



TRAVELLING BY WATER. 



HYMN 62. 7s. 

1 Lord, whom wind and seas obey, 
Guide us through the watery way ; 
In the ho^w of thy hand, 
Hide, and bring us safe to land^ 



TBAYELLtirG BT WATER. 115 

2 Eee nub wah ^snh qua tah je jaig, 
Muh shknli wain dull mo 700k ; 

Tah wft bdb sin ewh ah irah qoood, 

Nah skah je e go yaig. 
Xah ween e nain dah go ze see, 

Oowh a zhe uh yah shong; 
Ke wee me no doo dah go wah, 

Sa nnh ge ze ya goon. 

3 Wiih yee bnh tuh e zhe che ga, 
Mon dnh a ye nain dung ; 

Enh ke noh che wee shko be tood, 

Mah min wah snh gung in. 
Ne tah bah tah e wa muh gud. 

Ah go nwa tuh mo win ; 
Kagait duah ween go tuhtabwa 

Mun e doo a ke dood. 



WAHBEMBSHKONGIN. 



ITOHGUHMOWIN 52. 7s. 

1 Ta ba ning a, mon oo 8uh, 
Kuh noh wa ne me she nom; 
Eanh peech pe me shkah yong 
Nuh nonzh go che j 



116 PRATING FOR FULL REDEMPTION. 

2 Jesus, let our Mliiful mind 
Best, on thee alone reclined; 
Everj anxious thought repress, 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 

8 Keep the souls whom now we leave, 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 
Bid them walk on life's rough sea; 
Bid them come by faith to thee. 

4 Save, till aU these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er ; 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 



PRAYING FOR FULL REDEMPTION. 



HYMN 53. C. M. 

1 O for a heart to prwse my God, 
A heart from sm set free I 

A heart that always feels thy blood. 
So finely spilt for me. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne : 

Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone. , 
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2 Je Boa, mon oo keen a tub, 
"Ning oh uh pa ne mo min ; 
Che za ge ze 88 wong dnsh 
Na nee zah ne ze jong in. 

3 EnH nuh wa ne mah shin suh 
Noon goom na gah nnng e jig ; 
Mon 00 tnh ge zhee kah wag, 
Che ne noo pe nnh ne quah. 

4 Wee doo kuh we she nom ko 
Gwa tah me gwah ne mnh kin ; 
Che buh guh mah she yong dash, 
A nah she yong ish pe ming. 



AINDODUHBfAHGANOIN KECHE PEENEZEWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 58. C. M. 

1 Oh nh pa gish nah nin da ing, 
Moo je ge ze yom bon. 

Too ke da a shkah go yom bon, 
Ewh Je sas O me sqaeem I 

2 Pa gish mee nah ge ban nin da, 
Eah nah non duh we id I 

Je SOS a tab che noon duh wag 
Emah ain dab nob bid^ j^ 



1 18 PRATINO FOB FULL BEBBMPTIOK; 

3 O for a lowly, contrite hearty 
Belieying, true, and clean I 

Which neither Hfe nor death can part 
From TRm that dwells within. 



4 A heart in eyery thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

5 Thy tender heart is still the same, 
And melts at human wo ; 

Jesus, for thee distress*d I am, 
1 want thy love to know. 



HYMN 64. L. M. 

1 O that my load of sin were gone ! 
O that I could at last submit 

At Jesus' feet to lay it down, 
To lay my soul at Jems^ ifeet ! 

2 Rest for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me ihy meek and lowly miod^ 
And stamp thine image(j)^my heart 



FBATSSta FOB FULL REDEMPTIOK. 119 

3 Oh nhpagb^ uh yah mom bcm 
ISjbl che peen uk o da 1 

Poll ka we nah se wxih ge htm 
Wah jee irid nm da ing. 

4 MoosUoe na ge hwot xin da ing, 
Ee xdi ge e de -win^ 

Eft ge shkah mom 1x)n Indi ke nah 
Ee de naia dah mo wm. 



5 .Ka jail be ke de zhe da a, 
Che zhnh wa ne me yong: 

Oh Je 818, ne nnn duh mm. don, 
Che ge ka ne me non 1 



ITOHGUHMOWIN ^4. L. M. 

1 Oh nh pa gi^ mah jah mnh guk, 
Mon duh nim bah tah ze win ish, 

Enh shke too yom l>on o ze dong 
Je sus che duh na ne mo shon ! 



2 Che nh nwa iHd suh ninjechog 
1^ de zhe im duh wane moosh: 

lllon oo meenzh e shin nin da ing, 
Ee de nain dah go zc^ j^Liygij)^[g 



120 PRATING FOB FULL BEDEMPTIOH. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin ; 

And fully set my spirit free : 
I cannot rest till pure within, 

Till I am wholly lost in thee. 



4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 
Thy light and easy burden proTe, 

The cross, all stain'd with halloVd blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 

5 I would, but thou must give the power; 
My heart from every sin release ; 

Bring near, bring near, the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

6 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay : 

Appear, in my poor heart appear 1 
My God, my Saviour, come away I. 



HYMN 55. C. M. 

1 Come, O my God, the promise seal, 
This mountain, sin, ]:^move : 

Now in my gasping soul reveal 
The virtue of thy love. QooQ[g 



PRATING FOR FULL REDEMPTION. 121 

8 Fall quail ko be doh moh we thin, 
l^g uh gee bah de ze win un ; 

Eah ween nin dah uh nwa be see, 
Keeah pin zhnh wa ne me se won. 

4 Ee che Man e doo mee nh nooj, 
Wee ge ke noh wah boh me non ; 

Che ne be me ne gah doh mon, 
Ah zhe da yah tig ma squee wnng. 

5 Wee doo kuh we yun suh a tab, 
Nin dah oon je pee ne da a ; 

Fee doon, pe doon, wa ne zhe shing, 
Ee che bah pe nain duh mo win. 

• 

6 Oon dah shon suh, Nin doo ge mom, 
Zhuh wa nim, ka de mah ge zid ; 

Fe nah go zin sah nin da ing, 
Wa weeb pe zhnh wa ne me shin I 



NUHGUHMOWIN 65. C. M. 

1 Oon dah shon, Oh ne Mun e doom, 

Fe zbnh wa ne me shin ; 
Mon 00 nh toon nin je chab goong, 

Ke me nwa ning a win. Coogle 



122 FSiLYINa FOB FUIX BEDBMFTIOH. 

2 I want thy life, tliy polity^ 
Thy lighteousness, brought in ; 

I ask, deore, and tFost in thee, 
To be fede^n'd from sin. 



$ Por this, as taught by lliee, I pray, 
And can no longer doubt; 

Bemove from hence! to sin I«^ 
Be cast this moment out I 



4 Anger and sloth, desire and prida, 
This moment be subdued; 

Be cast into the crimson tide 

Of my Eedeemer's blood. 

• 

5 Saviour, to thee my ionl looks »p, 
My present Savionr thoal 

In all the confidence of hope 
I claim the blessing now. 

6 *Tis done : thou dost this moment saye. 
With full salvation bless; 

Bedemption through thy blood I bare. 
And spotless love and peace. 
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2 Pee ne ze win, ne wee uh yon, 

Koh ya ne bwaih kah win ; 
Clie . ah pe je pee ne ze yoUf 

Ke boh gwe sa ne min. 



3 Ke de zhe nn do duh moon aoh, 
Ewh kah e ke do ynn ; 

'^Mahjon snh noongoom," nindedon, 
Ewh pah tah ze win ish ; 

4 ** Mnh je e nain duh mo win mi 
Knh ke nuh mah jah 700k ; 

Wa bah bo go yook suh e mah 
Je sns o me squee ming." 

5 Je SOS, ke bah gwe sah buh mig, 
Wowh nin je chog, noong 00m I 

19in da bwa yain dam sah noong 00m, 
Che zhuh wa ne me jun I 



6 Mee go ka gait noong 00m ah zhe, 

Pe noo je mo e yun ; 
Ke me sqoee ming sah nin doon je, 

Ke che zhah wain dah gooz. 
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HYMN 56. C. M. 

1 Let Him to whom we now belong 
His sovereign right assert, 

And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart 

2 He justly claims us for his own 
Who bought us with a price ; 

The Christian lives to Christ alone, 
To Christ alone he dies ! 

3 Jesus, thine own at last receiw. 
Fulfil our hearts' desire ; 

And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cause expire. 

4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
With joy we render thee 

Our all, no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 

HYMN 57. 4 8s & 2 6s. 

1 Love divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heairt 

All taken up by thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming loTe, 

The love of Christ "to me. 
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NUHGUHMOWm 56. C. M. 

1 Mon 00 owh Ta ba ne me nung, 
Tuh o dah pe ne ga, 

Ain duh ching ke da e nah nin, 
Weem go eke de bain dung. 

2 Ween ke de ba ne me go non, 
Ke geesh pe nub ne nung ; 

Je sns oong e zbe mab jee ge, 
Mab bub A nub me od. 

8 Je 80% nm ba o dah pe nnoy 

Fob mee ne goo yuh nin, 
Cbe me no nub wa e goo yun, 

E^aubko- nasai^ng. 

4 Ee bub ge de nub mab goo sub 

Nin je cbab go nab nig, 
Keen dusb cbe de ba ne me yong, 

Ub pub na kab ge nig. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 57. 4 8s & 2 68. 
1 Ob ke cbe zah ge e de win I 
Ab neen lib pee mon dub nin da, 

Ka wee jee we go yun ? 
Kub ga tin ne nun dub wain don, 
Je sus me nwa ning a win, 

Kab be zbub wa ne fgd^-Google 



126 PBATINa FOB FULL BEDEMPTIOK. 

2 Stronger hb love than death ot hell. 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
De^re in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, the breadth, and height 

8 €rod only knows the love of Grod ; 
O that it now were shed abroad , 

In this poor stony heart I 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine I 

Be mine this better part I 

4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet I 

Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Brid^room's vmce t 

5 O that I could, with favoured John, 
Becline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast I 
From car^and an, and sorrow firce, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest I 
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2 O zaix ge e de win ka gait 
Mah sbkuh we zee muh guh de ne ; 

Wahsayong a yah jig, 
O wee da ke kain dah naJi wah, 
Wah sah dush nocm da sa she wng, 

Wah ge kain je ga jig** 

3 Ween a tuh Ee clie Man e doo 
O gwnh jnh. qoain don, Mun e doo 

A zhe zhuli wain je gaid I 
Mee go ewh zah ge e de win, 
Ea Che pnli gwe'sa ne mo shon, 

Wee mee ne go ze yon ! 

4 Oh uh pa ffBh. nah kah ge nig, 
Ma ry wee duh be muh ge bun, 

'Mah Je sos o ze dong ! 
Ea ub peech tub nub kee wab nan, 
O mab ub keeng cbe moo je ge 

Pe zin dub wub ge bun ! 

5 Ob 'pa giab kub shke too yom bon, 
O kab ke gub nong owb Je sus, 

Cbe e ne qua sbe non t 
Eee 'sbquab o jab ne me ze sbon, 
Meen zbe sbe kun sub kab ge ga 

Ke cbe ub nwa be win 1 
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128 SPBEAP OF THE OOSPEL. 



ON THE SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 



HYMN 58. 6 lines 8s. 

1 Lord over all, if thou hast made, 
Hast ransom'd, every soul of man,— > 

Why is the grace so long delayed ? 
Why unfulfilled the saving plan ? 
The bliss, for Adam's race designed. 
When will it reach to all mankind ? 

2 Art thou the God of Jews alone, 
And not the God of Gentiles too ? 

To Grentiles make thy goodness known : 

Thy judgments to the nations show ; 
Awake them by the gospel call : 
Light of the world, illumine all I 

3 The servile progeny of Ham 
Seize, as the purchase of thy blood ; 

Let all the heathens know thy name ; 

From idols to the living G^ 
The dark Americans convert ; 
And shine in every pagan heart 

4 As lightning launched from east to west, 
The coming of thy I ' " 



SFBEAD OF THE aOSPEL. 129 



CHEMAHJESSHKAHMUH6UK EWH MENWAH- 

JEMOWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWm 58. 6 lines 8s. 

1 Ta ba ning a yun kuh ke nub, 

Ke gee be kee zhee kuh mab ga, — 
Ah neesb ween nah dush pa se kog, 

Mon duh ke zhub wain je ga win ? 
Ah nuh pee ee doog kub ke nub, 
Ea zbuh wain dab go ze wab gwain ? 

2 Mee nub a tub e gewb Jew yug, 
Ka o Mun e doo me me kig ? 

Mon 00 , sub kub ya go tub go, 
Zbub wa nim ma yub ge ze jig ; 
Mon 00 sub go wab sa shkub mo^, 
Min ze ub keeng a yah ^e jig ! 

3 Wa nee jab ne se jin owb Ham, 
Kub ke nub zbub wa ne mab sbin ; 

Mon 00 Manz e ne nee ka jig, 

Ee gab kub nub wab bub me goog 
Mon 00 tub ub nub me ab wug, ' 
Kub ke nub Ub ne she nab baig ! 

4 A peecb e be daig wab sa yab, 
Tubezbe ke zbee kahmub gud; 
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130 SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 

To thee, by angel-hosts confessed, 

Bow every soul and every knee ; 
Thy glory let all flesh behold, 
And then fill up thy heavenly fold I 



HYMN 59. C. M. 

1 Jesus, the word of mercy give, 
And let it swiftly run ; 

And let the priests themselves believe, 
And put salvation on. 

2 Clothed with the Spirit of holiness. 
May all thy people prove 

The plenitude of gospel grace, 
The joy of perfect love. 

8 Jesus, let all thy lovers shine 

Illustrious as the sun ; 
And, bright with borrowed rays divine. 

Their glorious circuit run : 

4 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread 
Their light where'er they go ; 

Ana heavenly influences shed 
On all the world below. 

5 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in Aeir mightj Google 



SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 181 

lion dnh ke doo ge mah we win, 
l£n ze dnsh che noon duh m« wod ! 

Ke be she gain dah go ze win, 
Min ze che wah bnn dah mo wod I 



NUHGUHMOWIN 59. C. M. 

1 Je BUS, wa weeb snh mee ge wain, 
Ke zhuh wain je ga win ; 

Hon oo tnh mnh shkuh wain duh moog 
Pa bah guh gee qua jig ! 

2 Ta ba ne mnh jig knh ke nnh 
Tuh peen e da a wng, 

Che me shee nnh de nig dash nah, 
Moo je gain duh mo win ! 

3 Je sns, Hon oo soh kuhke nnh 
E!a che zah ge e kig ; 

Kee zis oong tuh puh bah e zhe 
Wah sa shkuh mah ga wug I 

4 Che buh bah wah sa yah ze wod, 
Min ze o mah vh. keeng; 

Ish pe ming tuh zhe uh ye een 
Che mah mee ge wa wod ! 

5 Wmu de goong, mon oo tuh e zhe 
Ko tah me gwee we jrggCfcoogle 



132 SPREAD OP THE GOSPEL. 

As burning luminaries, chase 
• The gloom of hellish night : 

6 As the bright Sun of righteou^ess, 
Their healing wings display ; 

And let their lustre still increase 
Unto the perfect day. 



HYMN 60. L. M. 

1 On all the earth thy Spirit shower ; 
The earth in righteousness renew ; 

Thy kix^dom come, and h^^s o'erpower. 
And to thy sceptre all subdue. 

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce. 
Let it opposers all o'errun ; 

And every law of sin reverse,. 
That &ith and love may make idl one. 

3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every j^e 
Its richer energy declare ; 

While lovely tempers, fruits of gr«oe, 
. The kingdom o£ thy Christ prepare. 

4 Grant this, O holy God and true ! 
The ancient seers thou didst inspire ; 

To us perform the promise due ; 
Descend, and crown us now with fire ! 
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Che ne zhah goo je too wod dush 
Mon duh muh je de bik : 

6 A zhe ke zhee wah sa yali zid, 
Kee zis mon oo mee ewh ; 

Kuh J9, wee nuh wah ka ne 'zhe 
Wah wah sa yah ze wod ! 



NUHGUHMOWIN 60. L. M. 

1 Mon 00 min ze o mah uh keeng, 
Mee ge wain mah buh Ke je chog I 

Ke doo ge mah we win dnsh nah 
Min 2e che nee gah nain dah gwuk I 

2 Qua tah me gwah ne muh kin ko^ 
Tuh ne e zhe kuh wah she wug; 

Kuh ke nuh shong a ne me kig, 
Nuh iioazh go che ne bwah kah wod ! 

S Mon 00 8uh man ze kuh ga tin, 
Tuh ween duh mah ga Ke je chog; 

Che ne wuh wa zhe tuh muh wind, 
Je SOS o doo ge mah we win I 

4 Oh Ke zha Mun e doo mon oo, 
Pe wee doo kuh muh we she nom ; 

Noong oom go pe meenzh e she nom 
Ewh kaodesbkoJU^i^Q^pg! 



134 SPBEAD OF THE GOSPEL. 

HYMN 61. L. M. 

1 Go preach my gospel, saith the Lord, 
Bid the whole world my grace receive ; 

He shall be saved that trusts my word; 
He shall be damned that won't believe. 

2 ni make your great commission known, 
And ye shall prove my gospel true. 

By all Ihe works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 

8 Teach all the nations my commands ; 

<< Fm with you till the world shall end ; 
All power is trusted in my hands, 

I can destroy, and I defend." 

HTHN 62. S. M. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Sion's hiU; 

Who bring salvation in their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How cheering is their vcnce, 
How sweet the tidings are I 
" Sion, behold thy Saviour King : 

He reigns and triump 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 61. L. M. 

1 Puh bah me nwah je mo yook soli, 
Kee e ke do Ta ba ning a; 

Wa gwain ka da bwa tab mo gwain, 
Mee go owb ka noo je mo ind. 

2 Ning ub pub bab wee doo kon sub 
Hon dub Ne me nwab je mo win, 

Kab ub ye zbe cbe ga yon sub, 
Ke gub ne ub ye zbe cbe gaim. 

3 Ween dub mab ga yook go min ze, 
Mab min ning ub gee qua win un ; 

** Elab ge nig ke wee jee we nim, 
Nubnonzb go cbe'sbquab ubkeekog* 

NUHGUHMOWm 62. S. M. 

1 Mab mig ka gee qua jig, 
Pe wab sa yab ze wug ; 

tJb nub me ab win pee doo wod, 
Cbe bab pe nain dub ming. 

2 Ka gait ne me no turn 
Pub e nab je mo wod ; 

" Kub nub wab bub mik, O ge mab, 
Kacbe Ogemab widr^^^^j^. 
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3 How blessed are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited ifor, 
And sought, but never found I 

4 How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heavenly light ! 

Prophets and kings desired loin^ 
But died without the sight 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deseirts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his ana 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



HYMN 68. 7i. 

1 See how great a fUume aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace ! 

Jesus^ love the nations fires. 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze . 

To bring fire on earth he came ; 
Kindled in some hearts it is: 
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3 Zlmh wain dah gwnh doon snh 
Ke toll wuh gah nah nin, 

Noon dull mung ka ta O ge mog 
Kah jun do tuli mo wod ! 

4 Zhuh wain dah gwuh doon suh 
Ke sbkeen zhe go nah nin ; 

Kee o de sah bun duh mung dush 
Ke che wah sa yahz' win ! 

5 Pah pe nuh uh moog suh 
Kuh gee qua we nen* wug ; 

Ma gwuh yah quong suh dush oon je 
Nuh qua oh mnh wah wug. 

6 Ke doo ge mah me non, 
Tuh zhee be ne ka ne ; 

Kuh ke nuh che mah wnn doo nod 
O d«h ne^' nah ba man. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 68. 78. 

1 E nuh enh a nuh ko naig, 
Mon duh nh nuh m^ah winl 

Je sus o be skuh na toon, 
Mn ze kee we tah kuh mig. 

Che o de shko da me yung 
Kee be oon je tuhjgw€^j^[^ 
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O that all nught catcli the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss ! 

2 When he first the work begun, 
Small and feeble was his day : 

Now the word doth swifUy run, 
Now it wins its widening way : 

More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail ; 

Sin's strong-holds it now o'erthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of helL 

3 Sons of Grod, your Saviour praise I 
He the door hath open'd wide; 

He hath given the woi^ of grace, 

Jesus' word is glorified : 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 

He alone the woik hath wrougbt ; 
Worthy is the work of Km, 

Him who spake a world from naught 

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Litde as a Imman hand ? 

Now it spreads along the skies. 
Hangs o'er aU the thirsty land 

Lo ! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above : , 
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Oh uhpagish knhkenuh, 
Ee zhe giin dah mo wah pun ! 

2 Wnhyashknd owh anokeed, 

Eee pong ee jee shuh gad 'ne ; 
Noong oom dush min ze uh keeng, 

Oom hw.SL shkah muh guh de ne ; 
Aisli kmn, uh ne mah jee ging 

Eo tah me gwee wee muh gud^ 
Uh ne ing o shkah wim dush 

Muh je uh no kee we nun. 



S Wa nee jah ne se me naig, 

Mah buh ke zha Mun e doo ; 
Mah moo yuh wuh mik Je sus 

Eah be zhuh wa ne me naig I 
Je sus suh muh shkuh we zee, 

Wee nuh non duh we e waid ; 
Eee muh mon dah we che ga 

Eee o zhe tood ewh uh ke ! 

4 Ee wah bun dah nah wah nuh 
Ah nuh quuh doons pah dah sing? 

Aish kum pe mung uh goo da, 
E mah min ze pang wuh keeng; 

Mee go ah zhe ye ka gait, 
Wee be puh guh me bee song ; 
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But the Ix>rd will shortly pour 
All the qporit of hk b¥« I 



HTMN 64. Ia M. 

1 Jesujs shall reign where'er the sua 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
EGs kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 



2 From north to south the princes meet 
To pay their homage at his feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. « 

8 To hmi riiall endless prayer be made. 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning saorifice. 

4 Teofie and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And in&nt voices shall proclaim 
Their early Uesdngs on his name. 
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Tnh be ke che ge me wun, 
Wa ne zhe shid O je chog ! 



NUHGUHMOWIN 64. L. M, 

1 Je SOS tuh o ge mah we we 

A ne go ko sbkung owh kee zis ; 
O doo ge mah we win mm ze, 
Toh da be sUudi mok gi^ de ne. 

Kee wa de noong kuh ya duah go^ 
Shah wuh noong, pe oon je bah wug ; 
Wa ge mah we jig koh ke nnh, 
Wee be zhuh gidi shkee tuh wah wod. 

2 Kuh ya go a pung e she moog, 
Wain je duh nh ne she nah baig; 
O guh nn do dah nah wah ewh 
Eoo se non o de ke do win. 

i Mee owh ka buh gwe sa ne mind, 
Koh ya ka mah moo yuh wnh mind ; 
O de zhe ne kah zo win e, 
Tuh oom beshkah mnh gnh de ne. 

4 Uhnooj anwaj^ kohken«h» 
O gah nnh gnh mo tuh wah won, 
Kuhya go ohbenoojeihTog 
Toh nuh qua uh mah ga sbei w^. 
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HYMN 65. L. M. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Bedeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, hy every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word, 

Thy praise shall sound fixim shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

8 Tour lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim. 
And shout for joy the Saviour's name. 

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

HYMN 66. S. M. 

1 To bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline. 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to s^ 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 65. L. M. 

1 Koh ke nuh oh keeng a yah jig, 
Tiih mall moo yah wuh gidn duh moog, 
Che nuh nuh guh mo tuh wah wod 
Kah gee zhee kuh mah go wah jin. 

2 Kah ge nig ta bwa moh guh doon, 
Mah min ke de ke do win nn ; 
Tuh muh dwa noon dah go ze wag 
Mn ze ka mah moo yah wa jig. 

S O nah ne gwain dah mo yook sah, 
Kee noh wah na guh mo tuh waig ; 
Kah gah tin suh te bah je mik, 
Mah bah Kah noo je mo e naig. 

4 Mah moo yah wuh mah dah mah buh 
Wain je zhuh wain dah go ze yung ; 
Wa yoo se mind, wa gwe se mind, 
Kuh ya Fah ne zid O je chog I 

NUHGUHMOWm 66. S. M 

1 Ta ba ning a mon oo, 

Zhuh wa ne me she nom ; 
Pe wah sa yah shkuh mowh oh keeng, 

A nuh me ah she jig- Coogle 
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2 That 80 thy woodroos way 

May ihrougli the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy salvatioQ own. 

3 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 

Let all the wcurld, O Lord, combine 
To praise ihy ^orious name. 

4 O let them shoot and nng, 
With joy and pious mirth ! 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt gorem ail the earth. 

5 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 

Let all the world, O Lord, C(Hnbine 
To praise thy glorious name. 



CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 



HYMN 67. S. M. 

1 And are we yet alive, 
And see each other's &ce ?, 
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2 Mee duBh nah kaoonje 

Ke ka ne me goo yun ; 
Minze cbe Anh goh Bhkce too qtiah, 

Ka da bwa yain dimg ig. 

8 Mon 00 siA kuh ke muli 

Ulmooj go anwajig; 
Tub wah wee doo ko dah de wag 

Gbe ine nwah je me quah. 

4 Oh! emdiibka monoo 
Tuli moo je ge ze wng; 

Keeft mah ween kedebanemog 
Uhkeeng ayabshejig. 

5 Mon 00 sub kub ke nub 
Ubnoqj go anwajig; * 

Tub wab wee doo ko dab de wng 
Che me nwah je me qnab. 



ANUHMBAHWINE WEEJEKEWAIHYEDBWIN. 



liTUHGUHMOWIN 67. S.M. 

1 MeeTiub wab nin go ding, 
Ke wab bun de she min; 
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Glory and praise to Jesus give 
For his redeeming grace ! 

Preserved by power divine 
To full salvation here, 

Again in Jesus' praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 

2 What troubles have we seen, 
What conflicts have we pass'd, 

Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we assembled last ! 

But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love ; 

And still he doth his &elp afford, 
And hides our life above. 

3 Vien let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 

Which saves us to the uttermoBt, 
Till we can sin no more : 

Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain ; 

And gladly reckon all things loss, 
So we may Jesus gain. 
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Mah moo yuh wuh mah dah Je sus, 
Eah zhuh wa ne me nung ! 

muh shkuli we zee win, 
Kee mah mee ne goo yung ; 

Ee doon je wah bun de she min, 
Nuh qua oh mah de shnng. 

2 "Mm zoh kuh me e newh 
Ah ne me ze win un ; 

Eah be wah wah bun duh mung oon, 

Eee be kah kee zhe guk I 
Zhuh wa ne me nung dush, 

Mah buh ^a ba ning a, 
Ee gee be wee doo kah go non, 

Nuh nonzh dush go noong oom. 

3 Uh pa ne mo dah snh, 
O wee doo kah ga win ; 

Ea Jie noo je mo e go yimg, 
Wuh ween ga kuh ke nuh ; 

dah pe iiun dah suh, 
£wh ah zhe da yah tig ; 

Che noo pe nuh nung dush Je sua 
£ we de kah e zhod. 
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HYMN 68. C. M. 

1 Try US, O Grod, and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart : 

Whatever of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart ! 

2 When to the right or left we stray, 
Lieave us^not comfortless; 

But guide our feet into the way 
Of eyerlasting peace. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each^other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly aid aJSbrd, 
And feel his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow. 

Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride : 

' Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sancti^edj^yGooQle 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 68. C. M. 

1 Oh ke zha Man e doo, keesh pin 
Pah tah ze win e shun ! 

"Ma koh mo wuh nan nin da 'nong, 
Sah ge je wa be nan 1 

2 A ne wuh ne she nong in ko, 
Ween dnh muh we she nom ; 

Uh ne emhe we zhe she nom 
Wa ne zhe shing mee kons ! 

3 Wee doo kuh we she nom Je sus, 
Che zah ge e de yong ; 

Che ne wee doo ko dah de yong 
Ish pe ming e zhah shong ! 

4 Mon 00 wee doo kah we she ncmi, 
Che zhoh wa ne de jong ; 

Ah pe je dash go wuh ween ga, 
Che me nwa ne de yong I 

5 Ke de nain dah go ze win ing, 
ISiag uh mah jee ge min ; 

Che wuh ween ga bee ne ze 7<Hig, 
Eee zhah o mah uh keeng I 

6 Uh pee kee 'shquah uh no kee yong 
O dah pe ne shee kong; 

Che wee duh be mung e dwah dash 
Ish pe ming a yah jig ioogle 
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HYMN 69. 8 lines Is. 

LOYE-FEAST. 

1 Come, and let us sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns diyine ! 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord ; 
Hands, and hearts, and vmces, raise, 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above ; 
Celebrate the feast of love. 

2 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive. 
Such as in the martyrs gloVd, 
Dying champions for their Grod : 
We, like them, may live and love : 
Call'd we are their joys to prove. 
Saved with them fix>m future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faitL . 

8 Sing we then in Jesus' name. 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One in every time and place. 
Full for all of truth and grace : 
We, for Christ, our Master, stand. 
Lights in a benighted Ifu^^j^ 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 69. 8 lines 7b. 

LOVE-FEAST. 

1 Wee doo ko dah de dah sub, 
Kuh ke noh ain duh che yung, 
Che nuh nuh guh mo tuh wung, 
Je sus ta bit ne me nung ! 
Shee be ne ka tab wab dab, 

Ma gwab wee doo pun de yung ; 
Ke ke nub wab je too yung, 
Mon dub zab ge e de win. 

2 Ong wab me ze sbe dab sub, 
Cbe ne me nwa ne de yung; 
Cbe isb ko da wung dusb nab, 
Mab min ke da e nab nin : 
Kab 'zbe zab ge e de wod, 

Ne tum kab ne bwab kab ji^ ; 
Mee ewb kub ja kee nub wind, 
Ka 'zbe da a yung o bun. 

8 O de zbe ne kab zo win, 
Je sus nub nub gub poio dab ; 
Mee sub mab bub kab ge nig, 
"Mm ze wab zbub wa ning aid : 
Kee pub ze gwee tub wung dusb, 
Ke wab sa sbkab non ub ke : 
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We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus' -witnesses. 

4 Witnesses that Christ liath died, 
We -with him are crucified; 
Christ hath burst the bands of dealh 
We his quick'ning Spirit breathe: 
Christ Is now gone up, on high ; 
Thither all our wishes flj : 
Sits at God's right hand above ; 
There with him we reign in lore I 



HYMN 70. C. M. 

1 Blest be the dear uniting lore 
That wOl not let ns part: 

Our bodies may far off remore, — 
We stin are one in heart 

2 Join'd in one spirit to oar Heid, 
Where he appmnts we go ; 

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 

8 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside : 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 
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Ke duh pA ne mo min snk, 
Je SOS kah ne bo too niiBg. 

4 Ee ween duh mali de min sub, 
Kee zhnh wain dah go ze )rung : 
Kee be nee se nob moo niing, 
Mon dub pe mab de ise win : 
Je SU8, pa gwe sa ne mung, 
Noongoom iflbpeming nbyab; 
Mee go e we de kee zbah, 
Ain dub die ^ wee dub be mong ! 



NUHGUHMOWIN 7Q. C. M. 

1 Ka gait ke cbe o ne ^e abin, 
Ewb zab ge e de yung I 

Ke me nwam dab min kab ge nig, 
Cbe wab wab bun de d^ung. 

2 Eebazbego egonon nak 
Ee nee gab nee m& non ; 

Kabne ezbod dusb owb Jesus, 
Ee dub ne e zbab nun. 

8 Ob mon oo kab ge nig, Je sus, 

Ee gub wee jee wab non ; 
Weca dush cbe nee gab na ne mong,' 

Je sus kab ub goo nind ! 
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4 Closer and closer let ns deare 
To liis beloved embrace ; 

Expect liis fulness to receive, 
^d grace to answer grace. 

5 Partakers of the Savioor^s grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor pUce^ 
Nor life, nor death, -can part 

6 But let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore, 

When death shall all be done away. 
And bodies part no more ! 

HYMN 71. C. M. 

1 God of all consolaiion,*take 

The glory of thy grace 1 
Thy ^fts to thee we render back 

In ceaseless songs of praise. 

O that will be joyful, be joyful, be joyful ; 

O that will be joyful, 

To meet to part no more ; 

To meet to part no more, ) 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
And sing hallelujah with them that are gone 
before. 

Digitized by Google 



CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 155 

4 Mba 00 cmh pa thwa ne mah dah, 
Owh zah yah ge e nung ; 

Noongoom ninguh zhnh wa ne aiig 
£ xia ne mah dah suh 1 

5 Kee mee ne goo yung dash Je lus 
O zhuh wain je ga win ; 

Kah ween dush mee nuh wah ke dah 
Fiih ka we nah see non. 

6 Mon 00 Bvk wa wee be tah dah, 
Che da kee zhee tah yung ; 

Che wah bun de yung kah ge ga, 
Pe mah de ze win ing ! 

NUHGUHMOWIN 71. C M. 

1 Me no Mun e doo kuh ke nuh, 

Wainje me no uhyong! 
Ke mah moo yuh wuh me goo suh 

Kee zhuh wa ne me yong. ' 

Oh! tuhonahnegwnd, uhpuhna, kahgenig; 
Oh I tuh nah ne gwud, 
Kee nuh qua shko dah ding, 
Kee nuh qua shko dah ding, ^ 
E we de ish pe ming, 

Che nuh qua uh muh 'Vung wah, kah neegon 
mahjahjig.^^ ,_, Google 
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2 Our life is hid with Christ in God ; 

Our Life shall soon appear, 
And shed his glory all abroad 

In all his members here. 

8 Our souls are in his mighty hand. 
And he shall keep them still ; 

And you and I shall surely stand 
With him on Zion's hill ! 

4 Him eye to eye we there shall see ; 
Our face like his shall shine : 

O what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join ! 

5 O what a joyfid meeting there ! 
In robes of white array'd, 

Palms in our hands we all shall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 

6 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our passage through ; 

Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 
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2 Ke gah ne goo min suh Je bus 
O de noo zo win ing, 

Pah mah dash o guh be nah non, 
Ta ba ne mah she jin. 

3 O goh nuh wa ne men Je sos, 
Ke je chah ga nah nin ; 

Che da duh gwe she min ung dush, 
£ we de ish pe ming ! 

4 Kegoh wahbuhmahnon dash go, 
A zhe wah sa yeengwaid; 

Oh tuh go tah me gwee no wug, 
Ea wah sa yah ze jigl 

5 Oh o nah ne gwah duh koh mig, 
Che nah qua sbko dah ding ! 

Ea che pe she gain dah gwuh kin 
Ke guh oh gwe nuh nin. 

6 Ong wah me ze dah suh dash nah, 
Che da duh gwe she nung; 

Kah ge nig suh e nah be dah, 
£ we de a zhah yung. 
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ON PEATH. 



HYMN 72. C. M. 

1 O God I our belp in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

dOur shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home : 

2 Under Hie shadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alcme. 
And our defence is sore. 

3 Before the hills in <»rder stood 
Or earth rec^yed her frame, 

From everlasting thou art Grod, 
To endless years the same. 

i A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 

Before the rising sun. 

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
"With all their cares and fears. 

Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following |eaj^^.^ 

i 
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NEBOWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 72. C. M. 

1 Oh Ee zh& Man e doo ! kah be 
Wall wee doo knh we yong, 

Keen suli nin duh pa ne mo min, 
Nee gon e nah be yong. 

2 Ke gab nob wain je ga win ing, 
Ning nb wab nob kee min ; 

Mob sbkub we zee mub gud ke nik, 
Ea wee doo kab go jong. 

3 Cbe bwab nb yog mon dub nb ke, 
Kub yut ke gee nb yab, 

Mee dusb go nb pub na nee gon 
Cbe Mun e doo we yun. 

4 Me dab swdk. sub ke kab we nnn, 
Kab ge be koo sa gin ; 

Te be sbkoo go ning o de bsk 
Ee dub pe tain dab nun. 

5 Eub ke nub pa mab de ze jig, 
O mong e zbe nb keeng ; 

Tub ne ub peecb kub we sa wug, 
Cbene ne bo sbe -f^yGoogle 
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6 Time, like an eTer-roUing stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the 6pening day. 

7 O God! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our perpetual home. 



HYMN 73. C. M. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms ? 

'Us but the voice that Jesus sends. 
To call them to his arms. 



2 The graves of all his saints he bless'd, 

And soflen'd every bed : 
Where should the dying members rest, 

But with their dying Head ? 

8 Thence he arose, ascending high. 
And show*d our feet the way : 

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly. 
At the great rising daj. Q^^gi^. 
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6 Te be shkoo nali she boo noong in, 
E nain dali go ze wug ; 

Kah ne pe shquah buh xnin dwah nin, 
Wuh na ne mah she wng. 

7 Oh ke zha Mun e doo ! kah be, 
Wah wee doo kuh we yong ; 

Kuh nuh wa ne me she nom suh 
Ka nh ko na sa shong I 



NUHGUHMOWIN 78. C. M. 

1 Ahneesh ween nah mnh we mung wah, 
Mah mig na bo she jig? 

Je sus suh ween o nun do mon 
Wah o dah pe nah jin. 

2 O gee be zhuh wain duh muh won, 
A nuh me ah ne jin, 

Che nh nwa be nid dush e mah 
O wah ne kah ne wong. 

3 Kah e zhe ah be jee bod dush, 
Ish pe ming kee e zhod ; 

Mee go ewh kuh ya kee nuh wind, 
Ka *zhe o ne shkah yung,^ 
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4 nien let the last loud trumpet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground f 

Ye saints, ascend the skies. 



HYMN 74. S. M. 

1 And must this body die ? 

This well-wrought frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this flesh ; 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God, my Eedeemer, lires, 
And ever from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine ; 

And every shape and every face 
Be heavenly and dmn^^^ j^ 
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4 Mon 00 tnh go tali me gwa wa, 

Ewh ke che be be gwan ; 
^* Eo shko ze yook, na bwah k«li y&ig, 

Ish pe ming e zhah 700k/' 

$ 
NUHGUHMOWIN 74. S. M. 

1 Tuli ne boo muh gud nub, 
Nee yowh, che bub nab duk ? 

Ning ub ub gwab go gub na sbin, 
E nub o mab ub keeng ? 



2 Me'e go cwb ne bo win, 
Ka bee ne e go yon ; 

Pe dub gwe sbing dusb nin je cbog, 
Kmg ub be onj e ig. 

3 l^ng e zba Mun e doom, 
KIngub nubwanemig; 

Ub kub wab bun dung dusb mon dub 
Ne wee yub gub saib yem. 

4 Tub gwub nab je wub noon, 
Mab min wee yub we sbun; 

Tub ke cbe sub wab sa yab wun, 
E we de isb pe mi^a, Google 
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5 These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to ihy dying love ; 

may we bless thy grace below, 
And sing thy power above ! 

i 

6 Saviour, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

HYMN 75. C. M. 

1 And let this feeble body feil, ^ 
And let it droop and die ; 

My soul shall quit the mournful vale. 
And soar to worlds on high ; 

Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest, 

(That only bliss for which it pants,) 
In TOY Redeemer's breast 

2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

1 now the cross sustain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain : 

I suffer out my threescore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 
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ON DEATH. 165 

5 Kee ne bo tuli we yong, 

Ke clie mee gwaicli Je sus; 
Oh mon oo uh keeng nli yah yong, 
'Guh moo je ge ze min ! 

6 Je sns, o dah pe nun, 
Na nuh goh mo shong in ; 

Nuh nonzh go che nuh goh mo yong, 
Ea che me nwa wa gin. 



NUHGUHMOWm 75. C. M. 

1 Mon 00 tuh puh nah dud nee yowh, 

Che e shquah pe mah duk ; 
Mn je chog ning uh nuh guh nig, 

Ish pe ming che e zhod : 
Che we wee duh be mod e newh 

Eah ne bwah kah ne jin ; 
Kuh ya ween che me kung mon duh, 

Ee che uh nwa be win. 



2 Kah ge ga pe mah de ze win, 

Puh gwe sa ne mo yon ; 
Wain duh go ne zhoo meeng wa ton, 

Wee suh ge na ze win : 
Nim bee ah suh ka be nah zhid, 

Kee e shquah na sa yonjoogle 
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And wipe away his servant's tears, 
And take Iiis exile home. 



S O wliat hatli Jesus bouglit for me I 

Before my ravisli'd eyes 
Bivers of life divine I see, 

And trees of paradise : * 
They flourish in perpetual bloom, 

Fruit every month they give ; 
And to the healing leaves who ccnne 

Eternally shall live. 

4 O what are all my sufferings here, 

If, Lord, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptured host t^ appear, 

And worship at thy feet I 
Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 

Take life or friends away : 
But let me find them all again 

In that eternal day. 

HYMN 76. C. M. 

1: Hark ! from the tombs a dc^eful sound. 

My ears attend the cry : 
" Ye living men, come view the ground 

Where you must shortly K©©gle 
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Ea nli gah see ze beeng wa irod, 
O boh mee tab gah nun. 

3 Oh pe nuh suh mah min Je bus, 
Wuh yah bun duh e jin 

Pe mah de ze win e aee been, 

Ne wah bun dah e goosh I 
Ne wah buh mog, o je chah gwug, 

Wuh yah sa yah ze jig I 
Pe she gain dah gwuh de ne wun, 

£ newh a gwee wah jin. 

4 Oh Ta ba ning a, keesh pin suh 
E na ne me wuh nan, 

Che wee jee wuh gwah ish pe ming 

Ea nuh wah buh me kig! 
Mon 00 ke dah o dah pe nog* 

A nuh wa mah shuh gig ; 
Mon 00 dush ninguh mekuhwog, 

Kuh ke nuh wah sa yong. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 76. C. M. 

1 ^uh! ewh cheebaguhmig muhdwa, 

Nuh nee nuh we tah gwud ; 
<'Pe wah bun duh mock ewh pah mah 

CSbe zhuh zhing e she niu^QQQ[^ 



168 RESUEBECTION. 

2 Princes, this day must be your bed, 
In spite of all your towers ; 

The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 
Shall lie as low as ours." 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom ! 
And are we stiU secure ! 

StiU walking downward to the tomb. 
And yet prepared no more ! 

4 Grant us the power of quick'ning grace, 
To fit our soub to fly; 

Then, when we drop this dying flesh, 
We'll rise above the sky. 



RESURRECTION. 

HYMN 77. L.M. 

1 He dies I the Friend of anners dies ! 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around I 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
^ A sudden trembling shakes the ground: 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 

On the dear bosom of your God : 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 

A thousand drops of nc^^Upod. 
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2^0gemahdoog, wah be gun ing 

Ke guh zbing e she noom ; 
A zhe tuh pnli se qua slie nong, 

*Guh e ne qua she noom." 

3 Ke che Mun e doo I ka gut noh 
Mee mon duh ka de shong I 

Jee ba guh me goong kuh ke nuh 
E nah wuh ne de shong ! 

4 Mon 00 suh dnsh meen zhe she nom 
Ke wee doo kah ga win ; 

Uhpee dush ishquah nasayong, 
Ning uh oom be shkah min. 



AHBEJEEBAHWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 77. L. M. 

1 Nebol Wahjeke waihyejin, 
E newh puh yah tah ze ne jin I 

Pe nuh kee wuh shuh da mo wug, 
Kah we tah gah buh we she jig I 

Kee nuh wah, na bwah kah wa gwain, 
Muhwemik, kah ne bo too naig ; 

Kee oon je gah ne o me squeem, 

• Kuh ke nuh che ncK)Je^o vaig. 



170 BA8TBB. 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glorj dies for man I 
But, lo ! wliat sudden joys I see ; 

Jesus, the dead, reyives again 1 
The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 

The tomb in vain forbids his rise 1 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

And shout him welcome to the skies ! 

8 Break off your tears, ye saints, and teU 
How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of heU, 
And led the monster death in chains. 

Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King ! 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save T 

Then ask the monster, " Where's thy sting ?" 

And " Where's thy victory, boasting grave ?" 



EASTER. 



HYMN 78. C. M. 

1 The Lord of sabbath let us praise, 
In concert with the bless'd, 

^^o, joyful in harmonious lays. 
Employ an endless rest ^ , 

*^ " Digitized by Google 
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2 Ztk ge e de win suh mon dull, 

Je SOS kee be ne bo too ming ! 
Ke me nwah bun je ga she min, 

Wah bub mung ewh ah be jee bod ! 
Oneshkod ke zha Munedoo, 

O nah guh don, jee ba guh mig ; 
lah pe ming uh ne she nah bain, 

O gee wa sah sah qua me goon. 

8 Gah fee ze beeng wa 'de zo jook, 

Keennhwah anuhme ahyaig; 
Ween dnh mook ewh a pee chee weed, 

Kah mnh mon zhe tood ne bo win I 
'' Wa ge mah we yun, kah ge nig, 

Pe mah de zin," e ke do yook I 
Ween mah o gee muh mon zhe toon, 

Ewh qua tah me gwnk ne bo win. 



SASTSB. 



NUHGUHMOWm 78w CM. 

1 Tabaninga, kah o zhe tood, 

Uh nah me a kee zhig, 
Mon 00 mah moo yah wnh mah dah, 

Kah ge nig anwabid. 



172 PEOSPECT OP HEAVEN. 

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember- thee, 

We blest and pious grow ; 
By hymns of prMse we learn to be 

Triumphant here below. 

8 On this glad day a blighter scene 

Of glory was displayed, 
By God, th* eternal Word, than when 

This universe was made. 

4 He rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme : 

'Twas great to speak a world from naught; 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

5 Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-press trod ; 

He dies and suffers as a man, 
He rises as a God. 



PROSPECTS OP HEAVEN. 



HYMN 79. C. M. 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign : 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish paig. . 
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2 Je 8U8, me qua ne me goo jun, 

Nim bah pe nain dah min ; 
Ma gwah go nuh nuh guh mo shong, 

Ne moo je gain dah min. 

8 Moong oom oowh a zhe kee zhe gok, 

Kee pe she gain dah gwud, 
Ke che muh mon dah wuh kuh mig, 

Ewh kee ah be jee bod. 

4 O ne shkah, uh ne she nah bain 
Kah ne bo tuh wah jin ; 

Ea gait ke che uh no kee Trin 
Kee noo je mo e nung I 

5 Ne zhe ka go e mah me squeeng, 
Kee be nah nee buh we ; 

Mun e doong e zhe o ne shkah, 
Mah buh Kah ne bo pun. 



PUHOWBSAHBUNDXTHBflNO ISHPEMIN6. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 79. CM 

1 Uh yah muh gud suh kah ge ga, 
Me no tuh nah kee win ; 

Kah wee kah te be kuh se noon, 
A peech o nah ne gwuk. , 

*^ J. Digfced by Google 
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2 There eTerlastang flpring abides. 

And neyer-ifith'ring flowers : 
Desih, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenlj land from onrs^ 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flodd 
Stand dress'd in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 But tim'rous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea; 

And linger, shivering <hi the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy thoughts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes I 

6 Could we but olmb where Meses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shoro. 



Dy Google 
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2 Kah ge nig me noo kuh me ne, 
Me nwah be go nee nig ; 

Mee a tab go ewh neborai, 
Ka be shkah ga mnh guk. 

3 Ee cbe me suh we nili gwod foh 
E we de ubgahming; 

O mmig e zhe Auh a nnh gom, 
Con zah bun je ga Aan^^ 

4 Ne tah zlia]b gwa ne mo ske wng, 
Wah ah zbuh wuh o jig; 

Qiwe nah we ke ckee kah zo wod, 
Oondo6 ennkkagom. 

5 Oh kuk Bbke to 3rung o bua ewh 
Che muh shkuh wain duh mung ; 

Kedah puhgnhkahbun dahnon; 
Qua ni^ je wung nh ke I 

6 Eeesh pin oon zah be yung o ban, 
Ho ses kah oon zah bid, 

Kah ke dah be swain dnh zee non 
Nebowin zanuhguk. 
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HYMN 80. C. M. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand,- 
And cast a wishful eye 

To Canaan's fair and Iiappy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 O the transporting, rapt'rous scene, 
That rises to my aght ! 

Sweet fields array*d in living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 

8 There gen'rous fr^its that never fail 

On t^es immortal grow : 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vale, 

With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 

There Grod the Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

5 No chilling winds, nor pois'nous breath, 
Can reach that healthfid shore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 

6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever bless^et Google 



PROSPECT OP HEA.VEN. 177 

NUHGUHMOWIN 80. C. M. 

1 O mong e zlie, e nuh ka gom, 
Ain duh zhe nee skah duk, 

Ne nee bub wish e nah be yon 
E we de isb pe ming. 

2 Ob ke cbe pe sbe gain dab gwud, 
Mon duh a zbe nub mon 1 

Wab bun dub mon ke te gab nun, 
Wub yab be go nee gin ! 

S Mee sub e we de ain dub zbe 

. Me ko ging *newb mee nun ; 

Kub ya go ain dub ne je wung, 

Ab moo seeng ze bab quood. 

4 Mee sub e we de kab ge nig, 
Ain dub zbe kee zbe guk ; 

Wabsasbkung mabbub O ge mub, 
Koo se non O gwe sun. 

5 Eabweekab mubje nasawin, 
Kub ya ab ko ze win ; 

Tab ke ksdn je gab da se noon, 
E we de isb pe ming. 

6 Ab neen ub pee wa ne zbe sbing 
Ka ub yab mo wab nan ? , 
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When sliaJl I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest ? 

.^ 7 Fill'd with delight, my raptured soul 
^ Would here no longer stay I 

Though Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless Pd launch away. 

8 There, on those high and flowery plains, 

Our spirits ne'er shall tire ; 
But in perpetual joyful strains 

Bedeeming love admire. 



HYMN 8L CM. 

1 How happy every child of grace. 
Who knows his sdns forgiven I 

This earth, he cries, is not my place; 

I seek my {dace in heaven : 
A country far from mortal sight; — 

Yet, 1 by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saints' delight, 

The heaven prepared for me. 

2 A stranger in the world below, 
I calmly sojourn here ; 

Nor can its happiness or wo 
Provoke my. hope or fear: 
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Kuli 7a ka wah bok mah woh gain, 
Noos ka oh nwa be id ? 

7 Moo ge gain duh mon un dub go 
Wee mah jab nin je cbog 1 

Hab dcab je e wa mub gob kin 
Ub keeng wee nob gab dang. 

8 Mee dusb e we de isb pe ming, 
Eab ge nig ka dub zbe, 

Pab pe nub kub me ge ze yung, 
Ke da dub gwe sbe nung. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 81. C. M. 

1 Ee cbe pab pe nain dum sub owb 
Kab zbub wain dab go zid ! 

Isb pe ming sub ne wee e zbab, 

£ nub da mo sbe sub : 
Mon dub wab sub tub zbe ub ke, 

Ta bwa yain dub mon ko, 
Nin da bab bun don ka dub zbe 

Ub nwa be e goo yon. 

2 Ee bub bab mab yub ge ze min 
mong e zbe ub keeng ; 

Ain dub zbe pab bee too yung ewb 
Pa ffwe sa ne mo shung.^ 
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180 JUDOMENT 

We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Chfist concealed, 

And with his glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels fill'd. 

$. O would he more of heaven bestow ! 

And let the vessels break ; 
And let our ransom'd spirits go 

To grasp Ihe Grod we seek ; 
In rapfrous awe on him to gaze. 

Who bought the sight for me, 
And shout and wonder at his grace 

Through all eternity I 



JUDGMENT. 



HYMN 82. S. M. 

1 Thou Judge of quick and dead, 

Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 

We all shall soon appear; 
Our caution'd souls prepare 

For that tremendous day ; 
And fill us now with watchful care, 

And stir us up to pray : ^ 

^ ^ D^tized by Google 



JITDOME9T. 181 

Ke pa shoo wfdn dali non soli ewh, 

Che duh gwah ko ne nung ; 
Je sns pe mah de ze win ing, 

Che da buh oo ne nung. 

3 Oh pa gish nuh wnch nee be wuh, 

Mee ne nting ish pe ming ! 
Che da a de te nung dash nah, 

Ke Man e doo me non ; 
Kee go tah me gwah boh mang dash, 

Kah Ehnh wa ne me nang ; 
Ke goh o nah ne gwain dah min, 

Uh pah na kah ge nig. 



TEBAHKONEWAWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 82. S. M. 

1 Ta ba ko ne wa yan, 

A nuh sah muh be yan, 
Nmg ah nee buh we e goo min, 

Che de bah ko ne yong ; 
Mon 00 kee zhee tah we, 

Nin je chah go nah nig ; 
Noong oom wee doo kuh we she nom 

Che ah kah wah be yong.,oogle 



182 JXJDQMXST. 

2 V To pray, and wait the bour. 

That awfal hour unknowii ; 
When, robed in majesty- and powttv 

Thou shalt £rom heaven come dovn ; 
Th' immortal Son of man, 

To judge the human race, 
With all thy Father's dazidmg train. 

With all thy glorious grace. 

3 To damp our earthly jf^, 

T* increase our gracious feara. 
For ever let th' archangel's Toioe 

Be sounding in our ears 
The solemn midnight cry, 

*' Ye dead, the Judge is come ; 
Arise, and meet him in the sky. 

And meet your instant doom T 

4 O may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word ; 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord 1 

O may we thus ensure 
A lot among the bless'd ; 

And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest I 
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2 Che ae bah bee too yong, 

E^a kain dah gwuh se noog ; 
Uh pee ko tah me go ze Tvin, 

Che be ge ge shkuh mun ; 
Wa gwe Be me goo yun, 

'Guh de bah ko ne wa, 
KoQ0 00 wah sa jdk ze win e 

Ke goh be knh ge zin. 

8 Ka dnh so kee she gnk, 

Che wah weeng a ze yong, 
Moon zhug ning uh noon dtih wah non, 

Owh kabe peebahgid 
Monduh kaekedood, 

" Na bo yaig, tuh gwe shin, 
Ta bah ko ne waid, mn ba suh 

Uhwe nuh qua shkuh wik !" 

4 Oh mon oo mee mon duh, 

E^a 'the me kah goo yong ; 
Kah ge nig che bah bee ung id, 

Kin doo ge mah me non ! 
Oh mon oo kuh ke nuh, 

Zhnh wa ne me she nom, 
Che meen zhe yong dush kah ge ga 

Uh nwa she moo no win! 
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HYMN 88. L. M. 

1 He comes I he comes I the Judge seTere ! 
The seventh trmnpet speaks hun near : 
His lightnings flash ; his thunders roll : 
How welcome to the faithful soul I 

2 From hearen angelic voices sound; 
See the almighty Jesus crown'd 1 
Girt with omnipotence and grace ; 
And glory decks the Saviour's fitce. 

3 Descending on his azure throne. 
He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

4 Shout, all the people of the sky ! 
And aU the siunts of the Most High : 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 

NEW-YEAR. 

HTMN 84. 4 68 & 2 88. 

1 The Lord of earth and sky. 

The God of ages, praise; 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 

Ancient of endless days u 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 88. L. M. 

1 Tuh gwe sbin! Ta bah ko ne wa I 
Pa shwa we dam puh pee bah gid ; 
Fe ko tah me go tah go ze ; 

Kah zhee tod, moo je gain duh»zhe ! 

2 An gel nog pe sah sah qua wag, 
O ge mah wuh be nid Je sas ! 

Ea gait pe go tah me gwee we ; 
Pah wah sa yeeng wa zood Je bus. 

3 Pe o dah pe nuh mah de zo, 
Ain duh ching o ge mah we nan ; 
Koh ke nuh o da bwa tah goon, 
Kuh ya o duh noh me kah goon. 

4 Sah sah qua yook sub kee nuh wah 
Kuh ke nuh a nuh me ah yaig I 

Je BUS puh o dah pe ne nung, 
Kah ge nig tub o ge mah we. 

OSHKEPBPOON. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 84. 4 68 & 2 8s. 

1 Ma moo yuh wuh mah dab, 

Ke ge che Koo se non ! 
Ish pe ming kah ge nig, 

Wa yu zah bub me n^ 



186 mw-TEAs. 

Who lengthens out our trial here. 
And spares ns jet another year. 



2 Barren and witkei'd trees, 

We cumbered long the ground ; 
No fruits of holiness 

On our dead souls were found; 
Yet doth he us in mercy iq^are 
Another and anotb^ year. 

8 When justice bared the sword. 

To out the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our IxMPd 
Cried, "< Let it still alone;" 
The Father mild inclines his ear. 
And spares us yet another year. 

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 
From God obtained the grace. 

Who therefore hath bestow'd 
On us a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear. 
And, lo, we see another year I 

5 Then dig about our root, 
Break up the fiillow 



NEW-YEAR, 187 

Ea nwah bee ge se duh moo nung, 
Ke be mah de ze win e non. 



2 Ke nwainzb sab ke gee be 

Ke be sbkah non nb ke I 
Kee mab jee ge toos* wung, 
Mon dub ne bwab kab win ; 
Eji yab be dusb ween go ab no, 
Noong oom ke be mab de ze min. 

8 Kub wub ook, e ke do, 
Wab de bab ko ne ntmg, 
** Ka go ween go noong oom !" 
E ke do dusb Je bus ; 
Wain je dnsb ta be qua sa sbung, 
Wab bun dnb mnng o sbke pe boon. 

4 Je sns, ke me squeem sob, 
Ne wee doo kab go non, 

E^ayabbe dnsb omab 

Ub keeng tub ne ze yong; , 

Kee be gub nub wa ne me sbong, 
Kin doon je wab bub ne sbe min 1 

5 Mon 00 wub wa zbe toon, 
Mab min ojeebekim; . 

13 """"''" ^ 



188 THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

And let our gracioiu fruit 
To thj great praise abound : 
O let lis all Ay praise declare, 
And firuit unto perfection bear I 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



HYMN 85. S. M. 

1 Let aH who truly bear 

The bleeding Saviour's name, 
Their faithful hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the Paschal Lamb. 

2 This eucharistic feast 
Our every want supplies; 

And still we b^r his death are bless'd. 
And share, his sacrifice. 

3 Who thus our fwth employ^ 
ffis sufferings to recwrd. 

E'en now we mournftilly enjo^ 
Communion with our Lord. 

4 We too with him are dead, 
And shall with him arise ; 

The cross on which he bows hit head. 
Shall lift us to the 8kie,^,,,GooQle 



THE LORD^S 8UPPEB. 189 

Chemahjee^g dmib ttih, 
Mon duh ne bwah kah win ; 
Oil mon 00 suh, ain duh che 701kg, 
Ke guh mak moo juh wuh me goo ! 



JSStS ODOONAHGOSHE WEESENEWtR 



NUHGUHMOWIN 85. S. M. 

1 Mon 00 suh kuh ke nuh 
A nnh me ah she jig ; 

'Gull wee doo puh me go nali nig^ 
Mon duh wah mee je yung. 

2 Mon duh wee koon de win, 
Kuhkenuh tabesa; 

Ke zhuh wain dah go ze min dush^ 
Ewh kee ne bo too nung. 

8 Muh me quain duh mo wung, 

O wee suh ge na win ; 
Ke muh we she min go ma gwah, 

Je BUS wee doo puh mung. 

4 Ke weej ne boo mah non^ 

Kah be ne bo too nung; 
Ke guh ocHn be 1^6 ne go noil, 

Ewh ah 2he da yah 1 



190 BAPTISM. 

HYMN 86, C. M. 

1 That doleful night before his deatl^ 
The Lamb for sinners slain) 

Did, ahnost with his dying breath, 
This solemn feast ordain. 

2 To keep the feast, Lcnrd, we haye met, 
And to remember thee : 

Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
M For me, he died for me 1" 

8 These sacred signs, thy sufferings. Lord, 

To our remembrance bring: 
We eat and drink around thy board, 

But think on nobler things. 

4 O tune our tongues, and set in frame, 
Each heart that pants for thee. 

To sing << Hosanna to the Lamb,** 
The Lamb that died foritne! 

BAPTISM. 



HYMN 87. C. M 

1 Celestial Dove, descend from high, . 

And on the water brood : 
Come, with thy quick'ning power apply 

The water and the blood, r^c^nh^ 
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BAPTISM* 191 

NUHGUHMOWIN 86. C. M. 

1 Ta be kuk ewk che bwah ne sindy 
Kah be ne bo too nung ; 

Ka gah go a ne shquab nab mood, 
Mee oowb kah wee koong aid. 

2 Ne wee o dab pe nab non sub 
Wab nb sbub mee goo yong ; 

Mon 00, '^Neen go keeoonjenaT 
Mng nb e ke do min. 

3 Pe non ze knb mong dusb mab min, 
Wub yab bun dab mong in ; 

Je SOB ne me qua ne mab non, 
Eab e nab pe nnb nind. 

4 Ob mon oo pe wub wa zbe toon, 
Mab min nin da 'nab nin I 

'* Neen go Je sus, kee oon je na," 
Cbe 'zbe nub gob mo sbon. 

KEKENT7HWAHJEEDEWIN. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 87. C. M. 

1 Isb pe ming tub zbe O mee mee, 
Ne beeng sub pe boo neen ; 

Pee doon ke don je e wa win, 
Nebe knbya mejg^^ogie 
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3 I love the Lbrd, that stoops so low 
To give his word a seal ; 

Bat the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figure still. 

3 Almighty Grod, for thee we call, 
And our request renew j 

Accept in Christ, and bless withal. 
The work we have to da 



HYMN 88. S. M. 

1 My Saviour's pierced side 
. Pour'd out a double flood ; 
By water we are purify'd, 

And pardon'd by his bjood. 

2 Call'd from above, I rise, 
And wash away my an ; 

The stream to which my spirit flies 
Can make the foulest clean. 

i It runs divinely dear, 
A flxintain deep and wide ; 

•Twaa open'd by the soldier's spear. 
In my Redeemer's side L . ^ 
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2 Nin zah ge ah, Nin doo ge mom, 
Ea ke nuh yrah je id ; 

Ewh dush ween go puli mee ge waid, 
'Che nee gah nain dah gwud. 

3 Keche Mane doo. Keen noongoom 
Ke nun do dnh mah goo ; 

Che be zhnh wain duh muh we yong 
Mem duh a zhe twah yong. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 88. S. M. 

1 E mah o wee yxih. wing, 
Kah nuh non duh we id, 

Kee be oon je je wun ne ne, 
Pah ne e wa muh guk. 

2 Un do me goo yon duah, 
E we de ish pe ming, 

Ne wuh ween ga ke zee bee gee, 
Je 808 o me squee ming. 

Z Ke che wah sha guh me, 
Mon duh pa me je wung ; 

Mee go e mah wah ne ze jig, 
Che ge zee bee gee wod I 

"^ Digitaed by Google 
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CHRISTMAS. 



HYMN 89. C. M, 

1 While shepherds watch'd their flocks by ni^t 
All seated on the ground, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not," said he, (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,) 

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you in David's town this day 
Is bom, of David's line. 

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels praising Grod, on high, 

And thus addressed their song^ 
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JESUS KEENEEOID. 



NUHGUHMOWm 89. C. M. 

1 Ms gwah mon ^tiun 'see we nen' wug 
Na nah muh dnh be wod ; 

An gel nun kee duH gwe she noon 
Pe kuh noo ne go wod. 

2 " Ka go ween sa ge ze ka goon," 
Ogee be ego won; 

** Ke be me nwab je mo too mm 
Uh keeng mn dub cbe yaig. 

3 << Noong oom ke nee ge tub mab goom, 
Da vid Wa gwe se jin, 

Isb pe ming tub zbe Mun e doo, 
Na non dub we e wa : 

4 "E zbab yook owb ub be noo jee 
Isb pe ming wain je bod, 

Ub wub kon e we gub me goong, 
Ee dab wab bub mab wfdi.'' 

5 Kab isb quab kub noo ne go wod 
Kee wab sa yab ze wun ; 

Isb pe ming tub zbe an gel nun, 
Oowb kee e nub ub moon. j,oogIe 
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6 " All glory be to God on liigli, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will hencefordi, from heaven to men. 

Begin and never ceaee." 



READING THE 8CRIPTURB8. 



HYMN 90. C. M. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts insi»re, 
Let ns thine influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love. 

2 Come, Holy Ghost, (for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke,) 

Unlock the truth, thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred Book. 

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove, 
Brood o'er our nature's night: 

On our disordered spirits move. 
And let there now be light 

4 God, through himself, we then sball know. 
If thou within us shine ; 

And sound, with all thy sidnts below, 
The depths of love divine. , 

^ DigitizedbyUOOgle 
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6 " Kuh ke nuh mah moo yuh wuh mik, 

Mano Man e doo wid; 
Zhuli wain dah go ze win mee nod, 

Uh keeng a yah ne jin." 



AGINDUmtlNGIN ENEWH OZUEBEEEGUNVN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 90. C. M. 

1 Oon dah shon, ke che O je chog, 
Wah sa shkah we she nom ; 

Keen kee oon Je ke zhe zo wug, 
Eah uh nwah che ga jig. 

2 Oon dah shon, ke che O je chog, 
Ween duh muh we she nom, 

Che ne se do tuh mong mon duh 
Ke ween duh mah ga win. 

8 Pe wah sa shkuh mnh we she nom, 

E mah nin da e nong ; 
Ka gee beeng wa shkah go yong in, 

Mon 00 tah mah jah won. 

4 Mee dash nah che ge ka ne mung, 

Ke Man e doo me non ; 
Ka che te mee mah guh de nig, 

O zhah wain je ga liffl^ Google 
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HYMN 91. C. M.. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines I 

For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome vwee 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

Digitized by Google 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 91. C. M. 

1 Noo sa, pah tali jee nuH doon suh, 
Pa she gain dah gwuh kii), 

JS mah ke de ke do win ing, 
Zha wa ne me yong in ! 

2 Ka che ke de mah ge ze jig, 
Ke de ke do win ing, 

Tah oon de nnh mah de zo wug, 
Wah nuh de ze win un. 

3 *Che Ne bwah kah win e 'Me tig, 
Mee o mah mah jee gid ; 

Ah pe je go wah shko bung in, 
Un doong a muh goh doon. 

4 Mee o mah me no tah go zid, 
Owh Kwah je moo e yf& ; 

Knh ke nuh dush nwon dah ga jig ; 
'Che moo je gain duh moog. 

5 'Nia doo ge mom kah ge nig suh 
Mon 00 wee jee we shin ; 

Ka gait dash che zah ge too yon, 
Ke ween dah mah ga win. 
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FOR l^HS SABBATH. 

HYMN 92. L. M. 

1 Sweet is the woik, m^ God, my Ki&gt 
To praise ihj name, give thankif attd sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth by night 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 
No mortal cares disturb my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound I 

8 When grace has purified my hearty 
Then I shall share a glorious pari, 
And fresh supplies of joy are dbed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wish'd below ; 
And every hour find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

HYMN 93. S. M. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 

And these rejoicing ey^I^^j^. 



FOB THS SABBATH. 901 

UHNUHMEA KEEZHI6. 

NUHGUHMOWm 92. L. M. 

1 Nin doo ge mon wee sUco bun soh, 
Moadok koh nnh wah boh me non, 
Eub ba kee xkig me quain duk men, 
Mon duk ke zkidi wain je ga win* 

2Weeshkobim sok ke gee zbig oom, 
Kah zhnh wain doh mo worn boh nan, 
Oh mon oo toh me nwa wa won, 
Ne noh goh mo we ne nah nin I 

S Uh pee ke wee doo kah ga win, 
#Eee pee ne da a shkah go yon; 
Mee dosh ehe pah pe nain duh mon 
Kee be zhoh wa ne me goo yon. 

4 Mee dosh nah che wah bon doh mon, 
Koh ya go che ke kain doh mon ; 
Uh keeng ka da be e go yon, 
Koh ya e we de ish pe ming. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 93. S. M. 

1 Mee gwaich soh wa wa ne, 

Ta gwe die noo moh gok, 
Mon doh oh noh me a kee zhig, 

Che be zah ne oh yong ! ^oogle 



I FAMILY WOBSHIP. 

2 The king himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit and see him here, 
And loye, and praise, and pray. 

8 One day amidst the place 
Where thou, my Lord, hast been. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 



FAMILY WORSHIP. 



HYMN 94. C. M. 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high : 

To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone. 
To plead for all his saints, 

Presenting at the Father's throne 
Our songs and our comphunts.^ 
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2 Ogemali siih noongoon^ 
Kuh oh shah me go non ; 

Pa fdHjo tuh be wuh wa noh bei, 
Che wee doo puh me luing. 

3 Kuh ba kee zhig pa shoo 
lUi i|ah ne mug Je bus, 

Ningeche moojegedaa,. 
ICeio be ^mh wa ne mid. 

4Kahgenig go o mah 
Nin dah nuh nah muh dub ; 

Che- nuh Btth puh guh mo sfaooi ben, 
Pah pe nain duh mo win. 



AINDONO TUHZHEUHNUHMEONG. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 94. C, M. 

1 Nin doQ ge mom^ kuhgejshaib suh, 
SiQ^gnJk noon don mon duh, 

l^m dab jMBtme tab goi zet wk^ 
Puh gwe sah buh me non. 

2 Ke weedoo iak go non Je aas, 
E we dQ: ii^.pe.ming; 

Ween duh muh wod, Oo aun^ a zhe, 

Ke de xfmh ge ze ynmi^ 

14 •'o.tzef^.Google 
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8 Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
Jn ways of righteousness ! 

Make every path of duty straight, . 
And plain before my face. 

5 Now to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in tdiy fear. 



HYMN 95. S. M. 

1 See how the morning sun 
Pursues his shining way; 

And wide proclaims his Maker^s pttaae, 
Wiik every brightening ray. 

2 Thus would my ridng soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing; 

And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 
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S Keen, Ka zba Man e doo we yun, 

Ka gee bah de ze jig, 
Kah wee kah ke ge clie ne kong, 

TuH nee boh we see wag. 



4 Oh mon oo ke che O je chog, 
l^ingoh ne weedookoglv 

Gke mah dah uh doo yon mee kens, 
Ish pe ming a nah moog. 

5 Ke wee ge wah ming nin de zhah, 
Che oh shah me goo shon ; 

Kah ge nig ning uh noojetoon . 
Mon doh ke wee ge worn. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 95. S. M. 

1 £ noh mah boh kee sis, 
Puh' wah sa yah se gaid ; 

Ifin ze sah o de bah je mon, 
Kahozhe egojin. 

2 Kohya oeen soh dash go, 
Nin dah menwahjemah, 

Che noh nah gah mo tah mah wag, 
Kah be zhuh wa nf j^ogle 



806 FAWtT WOBSHIR. 

9 Seienel laid me down ^ 

Beneath hiif guardian care : 

I slefA) aod I awoke, and foondi 
My load Preaerwr nearl 

4. My li& I irouM anaw 
DevQte^ O liWfd, ta tbw : 

Jtoad in thy semce I wonM qpend* 
A l<x^ eternity. 



1 My God, how endlesa is^thy lore I 
Thy gifts are every evening new : 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently descend Ukft eafly,dp,V4 

2 Thou ^read?bttiieOTirtton«4rf tie -night, 
Great Guanjiaa of my stoepiaag hours; 

Thy spfw»^ iford restores the lig^ 
And quickens ajl n^y d«wey pewers, 

8 I yield nysetfte thy comn^uid^ 
To thee.cbevote my lughts and days; 

Perpetual blessings from thy hand^ 
Demand perpetual wng^c^^praisc. 



8 Ning ee me no ne balit 
Eee gull nah wa ne mid; 

Qua shko £e yon, ka yah be go 
Ning uh nuh wa ne mig. 

4 Nim be mall dfe 3fc^ %iii) 
Ke bub ge de nuh moon ; 

Cbe gob nuh wa ne me jrun dnflh 
Ubpub na iuib ge jdg. 



NUHGUflMOWIN 96. L. M. 

l)^fi^ezlm MiUiedooin, lotgiit, 
Ke gee ke cbe «btlb w«in je git! 

Ain dub ao k^ slag uk ka gait^ 
Kegecbe me tto toddabga. 

2 ^^ «t^ ain dab 60 te Init «k, 
Ke me^ncb cbe me *no ne baboon ; 

^]pee ilo^ ko pab dab bung iki, 
MeenubwiAb kebe ubm«ihdm. 



8 KenieenSn ningee zbegomaii, 
Kab ge nig wee bub mee too'nob ; 

Ke ge cbe mab moo yub wndi min, 
Kab ge nig zbub wa ne me ^^«Hi* 
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HYMN 97. C. M. 

1 All praise to Him who dwells in bliss, 
Who made botb day and night : 

Whose throne is darkness in th' abyss 
Of uncreated night 

2 Each thought and deed his piercing eyes 
With strictest search survey ; 

The deepest shades no more disguise. 
Than the full blaze of day. 

i 
Z Whom thou dost guard, O King of kings, 

No evil shall molest: 
Under the shadow of thy wings, 

Shall they securely rest 

4 Thy angels shall around their beds 
Thdr constant stations keep : 

Thy £Eiith and truth shall shidd their heads. 
For thou dost never deep. 

5 May we with calm and ffweet repose, 
, And heaveidy thoughts refreshed, 

N Our eyelids with the mom unclose. 
And bless thee, ever b|e^a^oQle 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 97. C. M. 

1 Euh ke noh mah moo jvih wuh mik 
Eee zhig kah o zhe tood ; 

Ktih ya te bik, kah o zhe tood, 
Owh wahsayong ayod. 

2 A nain diih mung, o wah bun don, 
Ea nuh wah buh me nung ; 

Ee buh guh kah buh me go non 
Ta bik ah de ne gin. 

3 Ea nuh wa ne mud, Oh Je bus ! 
Tuh ke che wafi nuh kee ; 

Ee guh nuh wa ning a win ing, 
Tuh duh zhe wah nuh kee. 

4 Mah mig suh ked an gel e mug, 
Eee we tah uh ye ee, 

O guh nuh wa ne mah won 'newh 
Na bah she ne ne jin. 

5 Mon 00 suh qua shko ze yong in, 
Ish pe ming a yah gin ; 

Ning uh muh me quain dah nah nin, 
Che moo je gain duh mong. ^ 



J 
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HYMN 98. a M. 

1 We lift our hearts to thee, 
O Day-6tar from on Wghl 

The san itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers l)oth earth and fiky. 

2 O let {hy orient beams 
The night of sin disperse, 

The mists of error and of vide 
Whidh shade the universe! 

8 How beauteous natiit^e ik>V] 
How dark and sad before ! 

With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature's Qod adore. 

4 O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the rismg day; 

Or Jesus' blood, like eyening dew, 
Wash all its stains away I 

5 May we this life improve^ 
To mourn for errors past: 

And live this shortTeydiving day, 
As if it were our last. 

« To God, the Fadier, Son, 
And Spirit, One in Three, 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall for ever be. 



i 
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NUHQUHMOWIN $8. S. M. 

1 Ee doom be nuh mah goo, 
Mah min nin da ^neHi &i&, 

Keen, wuh yah sa shkuh mah ga ytm,/ 
Wain je ke zhe xo yong. 

2 Tuh goh mon oo noong oom, 
Ke wah sa yah ze win ; 

Ning uh ing o shkuh mah go non, 
Pah tah ze win e shan. 

8 Noong oom o nah ne gwndi 

Kee e shqnah te bik uk ; 
Ke me nwah bun je ga min dush 

Mon duh a zhe nuh mung. 

4 Oh tuh gnh go kah ween, 
Noong oom che kee zhig dc, 

Ning uh mah zhe che ga see min, 
£wh wee pee ne ze yong I 

5 Wah ne bo ^ing in go, 
Che e na ne bao shong; 

Che ong wtk me ze yong dush nah 
Noong oom kuh ba kee zhig. 

6 Kah ge ga Mun e doo, 
Keen Na swah de ze ynn ; 

Ke guh mah moo yuh wuh me goo 
Uhpuhna k» ge nig*.oogIe 
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HYMN 99. C. M. 

1 Giver and Guardian of my sleep, 
To prfdse thy name I wake : 

Still, Lord, thy helpless servant keep, 
For thine own mercy's sake. 

2 The blessing of another day 
I thankfully receive : 

O may I only thee obey, 
And to thy glory live 1 

3 Vouchsafe to keep my soul from sin, 
Its cruel power suspend. 

Till all this strife and war within 
In perfect peace shall end. 

4 Upon me lay thy mighty hand, 
My words and thoughts restrain : 

Bow my whole soul to thy command. 
Not let my faith be vain. 

5 Pris'ner of hope, I wfut the hour 
Which shall salvation bring ; 

When all I am shall own thy power, 
And call my Jesus Ki^ig^,, Google 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 99. C. M. 

1 Che mah moo ynh wnli me non sub 
Ningee oonje koshkoos; 

Je 8118 kuh nuh wa ne me shin 
Nefen puhyajeeireeyon. 

2 Mee qwaich wa te sah bun dub mon, 
Mee nub wah kee zbig uk ; 

Ob mon oo ke gub ta bwa tooii) 
Noong oom kub ba kee zbig t 

3 Kub nub wa nim sub nin je cbog, 
Cbe bab tab ze se won, 

Kub ke nub cbe mab jab mub guk 
Me go skabd' ze win un. 

4 Mem 00 kub nub wain dun mab min, 
"Nia de ke do win un ; 

Cbe ne ne bwab kab kee zbwa yon, 
Ka dub so kee zbig uk. 

5 Noo je mo win nim bab bee toon, 
Ka de mab ge ze sbon ; 

Ka gait go cbe e ke do yon 
Je 8U8, "Nm doo ge momogle 



214 . FJLXILT WOBSBIK 

HYMN 100. ait 

1 Kow from the aHurof <mr beaiti 
Let warmoBt thanks aiiie ; 

Anist us, Lord, to oflfer «p 
Oar evening sftcrifice. 

2 This day Grod was our sun and shield. 
Our keeper and our guide ; 

His care was on our weakness Bhown^ 
EQs mercies multiplied. 

8 Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Hay% made up all this day; 

Mnutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

4 Kew time, new favours, and new J03r8, 

Do a new song require : 
TiU we shall praiae Ihee as we wwM, 

Accept our hearto* desire^ 

HTMN 101. 6 lines Ba. 

1 Curtain of our salvation, tdoa 
The souls we here present to 'te6, 

And fit for thy greUt service make 
These hebs of immort||fy^oogle 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 100. Q. It 

1 M09 00 noong 00m nah go sl^gy 
Toh buh ze gwee muh gud, 

Mah moo jnh wall gidn duh mo win, 
E mah nin da e nong. 

2 Ta ba ning a, kub ba kee zbig^ 
Ke wee doo kah go non ; 

Kee nub wind pub 7a jee we ahung, 
Fe me no too doo nung. 

8 l^gait si^ kezbeekah keeaB^ 

.Aln- dub 80 keo zbig ok ; 
Nob witj dosb ween ke zbee kab Be, 

O zhnb wain je ga> win. 

4 Odbke: zbuhwmnje,gawinua» 

KaklM Meeaabe^raAgin; 
Oflftkc^. i^abjMN^Tvh wa.wiimn^ 

Kindab n»h.gv)ii«omiik 

NUHGUHMOWIN 101. 6 lines 8s. 

1 Noo je mo e wa O ge mab, 
Te ba nim mab ne goo yub nin, 

£ nab koon cbe bub mee too quab, 
Jah. pe ming dusb^ ze^c^^Hab wod * 
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And let them in thine image rise, 
And then transplant to paradise. 

2 Unspotted from the world, and pure. 
Preserve them for thy glorious cause. 

Accustomed daily to endure 

The welcome burden of thy cross; 
Inured to toll and patient pain, 
Till all thy perfect mind they gain. 

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine, 
And serve and love thee all their days ; 

Infuse the princ^>le divine 

In all who here expect thy grace ; 
Let each improve the grace bestowed : 
Else every child a man oi God 1 

2 Train up thy lurdy soldiers. Lord, ' 
In all thdr Captain's steps to tread ; 

Or send them to jm>daim diy word, ^ 
Thy gospel through the world to spread. 

Freely as Aey receive to give. 

And preach the death by which we live I 
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Mon 00 ttih ne mah jee ge wug, 
Ke de nain dah go ze win ing t 

2 Mee dah gwa nuh mowh kuh ke nub, 
Maje too dah ga muh guh kin, 

Che ne puh mee too quah dush nah, 

Ka duh so kee zhig uh de nig ; 
Aish kum che muh shkuh we zee wod, 
Nuh nonzh go che ne bwah kah wod I 

3 Mon 00 ke guh zah ge e goog, 
Ning we se nah nig kah ge nig ; 

Kuh ke nuh mah jee ge tuh mowh, 

Mon duh ke de nain duh mo win ; 
E mah dush me no Mun e doong, 
Che e zhe ne tah we ge wod ! 

4 Ta ba ning a, kee ^hee tah we, 
Mah mig ke doo shke nuh wa mug, 

Che buh bah ween duh mah ga wod, 
Mon duh Ke me nwah je mo win * 
Kah puh ge de nuh muh wuh dwah, 
Che buh bah mee ge wa she wod I 
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818 HOSNIKG HYMN. 

A MORNING HYMN. 



HYMN 102. Lj M. 

1 Awake, mj soul, and -witb l^e Bua- 
Thy daily stage of duty rnii : 
Intake off dull slod^, and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacnficew 

2 Bedeiainthy miflspantmomentftpast^ 
And lire t^day a&if thy last; 

Thy talents to improTie take eare,; 
For the great day tibyB^preparoc 

3 Let all H^y conyerse be sinfiere,^ #' 
Thy conscience as the noon-day clear; 

For €U)d'aallHieeiBg.eye surveys 

T3by secret thoughts,, thy woccUiaiMli^ys. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself^ nvy heart, 
And with the a^gjels t^ke thy pairt; 
Who all ni^t Ipng unwearied EJng 
Blgh glory to the eternal King. 

5 Praise God, from whom all bles^gs flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghoit 
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KUHOBZHAIB NUHGXJHMOWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWDf 102. L. M. 

1 Vm ba o nesh kon nin je chog, 
Kuh ha kee zhig dvik uli no keen; 
Wa be nnn ke te me dike vrm, 

Kuh ge xhaH) dash nah te ban doon. 

2 TebeAkoo go wahneboongm 
Noong oom kee zhe gnk e nain dm; 
Urn ba wnb weeng a kee zfaee ton, 
Che be de bah ko ne goo yun. 

SMoiloo meno kah gee ge doon, 
Kaoonje wah aa yam dnh man; 
Kewahbohaoig mah Man«ctaD, 
Ewh a zhe pe mah de ze jibb. 

% 4 Ko sfako nn, pnh se gween, nm da, 
Wee doe kowh « gewh an gei nug; 
Kuhba debik na gnh mo jig, 
Je sua tah qnah dnh mah wah ivrod. 

5 Mah moo ynh -wnh mah dah Mh b«h 
Wiun je zhah wain dah go ze y«ng, 
Wa 700 se mind, Wa gwe se mind, 
Kuhya Pahnezid Ojec^. 
15 



220 EVENING HYMN. 



AN EVENING HYMN. 



HYMN 108. L. M. 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 

. Beneath thine own almighty wings I 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teacb me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Base glorious at the awful day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose t ' 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make, 
TofServe my God when I awake. 

5 If in the night I sleepless lie, 

"My soul with heavenly thoughts supply 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest^ 
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ONAHGOSHE NUHOUHMOWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 108. L. M. 

1 Ke mah moo ynh wuh min noongoom, 
Je SOS kee zhuh wa ne me yun ; 

nil ne kuh nuh wa ne me shin, 
Keguh nuh waning a wining! 

2 Eali muh je doo doo no wah nan, 
Noong oom kah be me kee zhig uk ; 
Mon 00, znh yah ge ad, Ke gwis, 
Oon je . wa Wnuh muh we shin. 

8 Ke ke noo uh muh we shin suh, 
Ka e zhe pe mah de ze yon ; 
Che za ge ze se won dush nah, 
Uh pee te bah ko ne goo yon. 

4 Oh kuh nuh wa nim nin je chog, 
Noong oom che me no ne bah yon ! 
Kee go shko ze yon dush nuh wuj, 
Kuh ga tin che buh mee too non. 

5 Keesh pin suh na bah see wah nan, 
Ish pe ming nine uh me quain don ; 
Kah ween mah nah bun duh mo win, 
Ning uh nee skah je e go seen. ^ 



32 CHBIBT'S C0HPAB8I0N 

CHRISTS COMPASSION FOR TBE TBMPTBD. 

HYMN 104. C. 11 

1 ^Ui joy we meditate the gram 
Of our High Priest above ; 

His lieart is made of tendemeis, 
His boweb yearn with loye. 

2 ToucVd with a s^rmpathy wMiiu, 
He knows our feeble fitame ; 

He knows what sore temptatioAs josan, 
For he hath feh the same. 

8 fieinthedaysoffteble^esh 
Four*d out his ci^ and teazs:; 

And, though exalted, feels sfimh 
What tY&cj member besrs. 

t Hell nerver quench tte anokiiig iax, 

B«t rabe it to a fiame ; 
The bruised reed he never 'bicftki^ 

Nor scorns the meanest name. 

S Then let our humble ffttih adxiilMt 

His mercy and his power: 
We shall obtain delivering grace 

In the distressing ho^^, Google 
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CHRIST KEDEMAHGANEMOD WAJAHNEMEINJIO 

NUHGUHMOWIN 104. a M. 

1 Ke moo je gee me quain dah non 
Je BUS wee doo koo nung, 

Ka gait o moo shke na shkah goon 
O zhuh wain je ga win. 

2 Ah pe je o gwnk yuh quaia doBy 
A she pa jee wee shung, 

O gee ke kain don mah a zhe 
Knh gwa je e goo yung. 

8 Ma gwi^ we 70s kee wee yoli wid 

Keepahbah muhdamo; 
Kayak be dash go ishpemiagy 

Ke wee doo kah go noa. 

4 Kah ween a dah ah ta oh xe«ii 
£wh wahbesknhiiAtood; 

"Km de mah ge se she ne jin 
Omeno toodnhwon. 

5 Un do duh mnh wah dah suh dnsh 
O zhuh wain je ga win, 

Ke guh wee doo kah go non suh 
Qua duh gain duh mung oon. 



SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMNS. 

HYMN 106. L. M. 

THE BIBLE. 

1 This is a precious book indeed ! 
Happy the child that loves to read t 
Tis God's own word which he has given 
To show our souls the way to heaven. 

2 It teUs us how the world was made ; 
And how good men the Lord obeyed ; 
Here his commands are written too, 
To teach us what we ought to da 

8 It bids us all from dn to fly, 
Because our souls can never die; 
It points to heaven where angels dwell, 
And warns us to escape from helL 

4 But what is more than all beside. 
The Bible tells us, Jesus died ! 
This is its best, its chief intent. 
To lead poor sinners to repent»oogIe 

L 



UHNUHMEA KEEZHIG KEKENOOUHMAH- 
DEB NUHGUHMONUN. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 105. L. M. 

KECHB MUHZENUHEGUN. 

1 Ea gait ke che o ne sHe shin, 
I Mnn e doo o de ke do win ! 

Ween go ke gee mee ne go non, 
E noo uh moo nnng isH pe ming. 

2 Mee mon dull won duH mah go ytmg, 
Uh ke kee o zhe cHe gah daig ; 

Mee kuh ya go o mah uh taig, 
Mah min o guh gee qua win un. 

3 Euh ke nuh che go tuh mung ewh, 
Pah tah ze win, ke de go non ; 

Iiih pe ming suh che e zhah ^ung, 
Ee de zhe ween duh mah goo min. 

4 Euh ya ke ween duh mah go mm, 
Je sus kee be ne bo too nung ; 

Mee mon duh nuh gah nee muh guk, 
Che gwa keed owh puh yah tah zid 
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMNS. 

5 Be thankful, children, that you may 
Bead this good Bible every day : 
Tia God's own word which he has given 
To show joor souls the way to heaseiu 



HYMN 106. C. M. 

1 How glorious is our heavenly King, 
Who reigns above the sky I 

How shall a child presume to tiog 
His dreadful majesty I 

2 How great his power is none can teU, 
Nor think how large his grace ; 

Not men below, nor saints that dweU, 
On high before his face. 

3 Not angels that stand round the Lordi 
Can search his secret will ; 

But they perform his heavenly wtxrd, 
And sing his praises still. 

4 Then let me join this hcAy train» 
And my first offerings bring ; 

Th" eternal God will not disdain 
To hear an infimt simp. ^ , 

®i:),g,t,zed by Google 
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5 Uh be BOO jee ye dook mon oo, 
Mah moo juh. wuli gain duh mock ; 
Ke kaia dah maig ewh Man e doO) 
O nun doongawin ishpemingl 



NUHGUHMOWm lOe. C. M. 

1 Ke che pe she gain dah go ze^ 
Ee doo ge mali me non ; 

Uh be noo jee nub dush o dahi 
Nnk nob gub mo tub won ? 

2 A pee tain dab gwob de ni^ ewb, 
O Man e doo we win, 

Eab ween nb we yub o dab da 
Kekaindob mah go seen. 



SEubya iibpeming a yah jig, 

Wab sob noon da sa wug; 
O bub mee tub wab won dush ween, 

liTa gob mo tub wab jig. 

4 Mon 00 sub kub ya neen ma gwah 

Uh be no jee we yon ; 
"Niag uh nub nub gub mo tub wab 

Ning e zha Mun e <~ 



228^ SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMNS. 

6 My heart resolves, my tongae obeys, 

And angels shall rejoice 
To hear their mighty Maker's praise 

Sound from a feeble voice. 



HYMN 107. L. M. 

1 Great God ! to thee my voice I raise, 
To thee my youngest hours belong; 

1 would begin my life "with praise, 

Till growing years improve the song. 

2 'Us to thy sovereign grace I owe 
That I was bom on Christian ground, 

Where streams of heavenly mercy flow, 
And words of sweet s&lvation sound. 

3 How do I pity those that dwell 
Where ignorance and darkness reigns ! 

They know no heaven, they fear no heU ; 
Those endless joys, those endless ptuns. 

4 Thy glorious promises, O'Jjord, 
Eandle my hopes and my dedre ; 

While all the preachers of thy word 
Warn me to 'scape etern^j|i^f)Q[g 

L 
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5 Tuh ge che moo je gain duh moog 

Isli pe ming a yah jig ; 
Noon dull wah wod nuh guH mo nid, 

A gall shee ye ne jin. 



ITOHGUHMOWIN 107. L. M. 

1 Keen, ka che Man e doo we yun, 
Ee wee nuh nuh guh mo tuh moon ; 

Fe jee nug mah jee na sa yon, 
Ee wee ne mah moo yuh wuh rnin. 

2 Mee suh ewh zhuh wa ne me ynn, 
Eah oon je nee ge yon o mah, 

Ain duh zhe ke kaan je gah daig, 
Hon duh ke me nwah je mo win. 

3 l^ng e de mah ga ne mog dush, 
Puh suh go te bik a yah jig 1 

Ee kain duh ze wod, ish pe ming, 
Eo tun ze wod* ewh ish ko da. 



4 Oh Ta ba ning a, mee gwaich suh, 
O nah ne gwain duh mo e yim ; 

Euh ya go ween duh mah goo yon, 
Che e zhah se won ish ko dang. 



tBO SUKDAT-SCHOOL HZlCrS. 

5 Thy prttbe shall Btall employe my breath, 
Since thou hast mark'd my mj to heaven ; 

Nor will I ran the road to death. 
And waste the blessings thoa hast given. 



HTMN 108. S. M. 

1 Thepraisesof my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

That I was taught and leam'd aD young 
To read his holy word. 

2 That t am brought to know 
The danger I am in, 

By nature, and by practice too, 
A wretched slave to sin. 



3 That I am led to see 

I can do notlung well; 
And whither shall a sinner flee 
To save himself from hell ? 

4 Dear Lord, this book of thine 
Informs me where to go 

For grace to pardon all my »n, 
And make me hdy too. ^ , 
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5 Ke guh mah moo ynh wall nun Mb, 
Eee -wak bun duh e ^un mee kons, 

Kah neen ne bo win e mee knn, 
Ning uh ne noo pe nnh don zeen. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 108. S. M. 

1 Ne wnh we zhain dmn soil, 
Ne se dub we nub mon, 

Ma gwab ub be noo jee we yon, 
£wb mub ze nob e gan. 

2 Pe ween dub mab goo sbon 
Ee de mab ge ze yon ; 

A zbe ko dub ge e go yon, 
Nim bab tab ze win isb. 



3 Wab bun dub e goo sbon,^ 
A zbe pa jee wee yon ; 

Cbe da ne bwab kab se worn bon, 
Wee doo kab goo se won. 

4 Ning e zba Mun e doom, 
Ne ween dub mab go sbin, 

Mon dub ke mub ze nub e gun, 
Ka e zbe cbe ga yon^y Google 



282 SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMNS. 

5 Here I can read and learn 
How Christ, the Son of God, 

Has undertook our great concern ; 
Our ransom cost his blood. 

6 And now he reigns above, 
He sends his Spirit down, 

To show the wonders of his love. 
And make his gospel known. 

7 O may that Spirit teach. 
And make my heart receive 

Those truths which all thy servants preach, 
And all thy saints believe I 
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5 Mee o mah ka oon je 
Puh guh kain duh mom bon ; 

Kee be nuh non duh we e nimg, 
Eoo se non O gwe sun. 

6 Ish pe ming dnsli noong oom, 
Tub zbe Mun e doo we, 

Puh oon je nee se nab zbub wod 
Ee cbe O je cbab gwun. 

7 Ob e nub sbka mon oo, 
Ke ge cbe O je cbog, 

Nmg ub wee doo kog kub ke nub, 
Cbe dab pe nub mon 1 
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MISSIOKARY HYMN. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains ; 
From India's coral strand; 

Where Aihc's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 

From many an ancient river ; 
From many a palmy plain ; 

Thev call us to deliver 
Their land from error's chun. 

2 What though the spicy .iMceBes 
Blow soft o'er Cejrlon's isle, 

Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has leam'd Messii^'s name ! 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his stoiy, 
And you, ye waters, roll. 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole : 

Till o^er our ransom'd nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to rei^by Google 
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EXHORTINO SINNERS TO RETURN TO GOD. 



HTMN 109. L. M. 

1 " Ho I every one that thirsts, dmw nigh :" 
(Tis God invites the fallen race ;) 

"Mercy and free salvation buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2 " Come to the living waters, come I 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call : 

Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, 
And find my grace is free for all. 

3 ^ See from the Rock a fountain rise ! 
For you in healing streams it rolls ; 

Money ye need not bring, nor price. 
Ye laboring, burdeh'd, sin-sick souls. 

4 " Why seek ye that which is not bread, 
Nor can your hungry souls sustain? 

On ashes, husks, and air, ye feed ; 
Ye spend your little all in vain. 

5 " Hearken to me with earnest care, 
And freely eat substan|i§J| f^^[e 



KUHOAHNOMINDWAH EOEWH BfAJE EZHBWA- 
BEZEJIG CHENAHZEKUHWAHWOD ENEWH 
KEZHA MUNEDOON. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 109. L. M. 

1 Kuli ke noh kah shkah bah gwa jaig, 
Me no M«n e doo pe e zhog; 

Wa ne puzh o dah pe nuh mook, 
'Newh o zhuh wain je ga win nn. 

2 Fe me ne quaig pa me je wongl 
Pe e zhah yook, ain do me naig; 

Wa ne puzh, pe nah ze kuh wik, 
Wa ne pnzh, zhak wa ne me naig. 

3 Nuh ! nh an eeng oon je je won, 
Nwah je mwah bah wuh ne go yaig; 

Wa ne puzh, pe nah ze kuh mook, 
Euh ke nuh gwa duh gain duh maig. 

4 Tah neesh nah nn do na uh maig 
Kingood a nah boh duh se noog ? 

Ping we kuh ya mee zhuh shko shun, 
Pa kuh da e go ya goon 'ga 

5 Pe zin duh we shig wa wa ne, 
Mee je 700k ewh ne mee je mim ; 



288 EXnOBTING SINNEBS 

The sweetness of my mercy share, 
And taste that I alone am good. 

6 " Tour willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive : 

Quicken'd your souls by faith diyine, 
An everlasting life shall live.** 

HYMN 110. L. M 

1 ^nners, obey the gospel word; 
Haste to the supper of my Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day ; 
All things are ready, come away 1 

2 Beady the Father is to own 
And kiss his late-returning son : 
Beady your loving Saviour stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

3 Beady the Spirit of his love. 
Just now the stony to remove ; 

T* apply, and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 

4 Beady for you the angels wait. 
To triumph in your blest estate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 



TO BETURN TO GOD. 239 

Ke kain diih mook ma nwain dah gwuk, 
Neen a tuh o ne she she yon. 

6 Ta bwa tuh we shig muh yah num, . 

Noong oom wee da be me nuh goog, 
Ish pe ming ke je chah go wog, 

Ka oon je tuh gwe she no wod. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 110. L. M. 

1 Ma je e zhe wa be ze yaig, 

Noon duh mook, me nwah je mo win ; 
Ne bwah kog che ge kain duh maig, 
Uh nooj ka goo kee gee zhe ang. 

2 Kee zhee tah, we oo jee me naig 
Ish pe ming a yod Koo se wah ; 
Kee zhee tah nwah je mo e naig, 
Ke zhee be ne ka tah go wah. 

3 Ke zhee tah wun O je chah gwun, 
Wee e ko nung muh yah nah duk ; 
We ge kain duh moo ne naig ewh 
Zhuh wa ne me naig Koo se wah. 

4 An gel nug kah gee zhee tah wug, 
Pah bee e na gwah iah pe ming ; 
Me nwa wa che ga wug a peech 

Ke che moo je gain duh mo wod. 



240 EXHOBTING SINNERS 

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready, with their shining host : 
All heaven is ready to resound, 
" The dead's alive I the lost is found T 



HYMN 111. 10s & lis. 

1 Ye thirsty for God, to Jesns give ear, 

And take, through his blood, a power to draw 

near: 
Hb kind invitation, ye sinners, embrace, 
Accepting salvation, salvation by grace. 

2 Sent down from above, who governs the skies, 
In vehement love, to sinners he cries, 

" Drink into my Spirit ! who happy would be, 
And all things inherit, by coming to me.** 

8 O Saviour of all, thy word we beliere. 
And come at thy call, thy grace to receire ; 
The blessing is given, wherever thou art: 
The earnest of heaven is love in the heart 

4 To us, at thy feet, the Comforter give, 
Who gasp to admit thy Spirit, and live ; 
The weakest believers acknowledge for thine. 
And fill us with rivers of water^vine ! 
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5 Wa yoo se mind, Wa gwe se mind, 
Ktdi ja Bah ne zid O je chog, 
Knh ke nuh moo je gain duh moog. 
Me kah goo yalg wa ne she naig. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 111. 10s & lis. 

1 Eah shkah bah gwa yug Je sus noon dah 

wik, 
Pe uh pa ne mo yook, ewh o me squeem ; 
Tabwatuhwik noongoom ewh undo me naig 
Ke wee doo kah go wah zhuh wa ne me naig. 

2 Ish pe ming wain je nee se nuh moo naig. 
Ma nwa ning aid oowh e zhe pee bah ge, 
"Wah me no uhyod oowh oguhmenequain, 
Nah ze knh wid tuh ge che wah nuh de ze,** 

3 Nwah je mo e wa, ke da bwa tah goo, 
Ke wee doo kah ga win wee uh yah mong, 
Minze mah ke nun duh zhe zhuh wain jega, 
Keezhah uhyong ish pe ming 'mah odaing. 

4 Ke ze dong ke nun duh zhe mee zhe min, 
Ke je chog ka che me nw^n dah go zid ; 
Ning e kain dah non ewh te ba ne me yong, 
See beeng e zhe je wun zha wa ne me yong. 
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THE PLEASANTNESS OF RELIGION. 



HYMN 112. 7S&6S. 

1 Maker, Sayionr of mankind, 
Who hast on me bestoVd 

An immortal soul, designed 
To be the house of God : 

Come, and now reside in me, 
Never, never to remove ; 

Make me just, and good, like thee, 
And full of power and love. 

2 Bid me in thy image rise, 
A sjdnt, a creature new ; 

True, and merciful, and wise. 
And pure, and happy too : 

This thy primitive design. 
That I should in thee be bless'd ; 

Should, within the arms divine. 
For ever, ever rest 

8 Let thy will on me be done ; 

Fulfil my heart's desire. 
Thee to know and love alone, 

And rise in raptures higher : 



PLEASANTNESS OF BELIGION. 24S 



AZHE ONESHESHING EWH UHNUHMEAHWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 112. 7s & 6s. 

1 Kali noo je moo e wa yun, 
Kee mee zhe wum buh nan, 

IQn je chog pa mah de zid, 
Wee zliuli wa ne me yun ; 

Fe peen de ga slikuli we shin, 
Moo zhug che ge ge shkoo non, 

Che be quuh yuh que e yun, 
Che me nwa ne me non. 

2 A zhe wah sa yah ze yun, 
Noong oom e zhe e shin ! 

Ee che zhuh wain je ga yon, 
Che me no uh yah yon ; 

Mee oowh a na ne me yun, 
Che zhuh w^n dah go ze yon ; 

Che uh nwa she moo no yon, 
Kah ge nig ke ne kong. 

8 A nwn duh mun suh noong oomj 
*Zhe zhuh wa ne me shin 

Che quuh yuh qua ne me non, 
Che 'ne oom be shkah yon ; 



244 FLEiLSAHTNESS OF BBLIQIOir. 

Thee, descending on a cloud, 
When with ravish'd eyes I see, 

Then I shaU be fiU'd with God 
To all eternity ! 



HYMN lis. ,6 lines 7s. 

1 Weary souls, that wander mde 
From the central point of hliss, 

Turn to Jesus crucified, 

Fly to those dear wounds of his : 
Sink into the purple flood : 
Bise into the life of Gk)d. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace. 
Peace, unspeakable, unknown : 

By his pain he ^ves you eaae, 
life by his expiring groan : 
Bkey. exalted by his fall ; 
Find in Christ your all in alL 

8 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given I 

Ye may now be^happy too : 
Find on earth the life of heaven : 

Live the life of heaven above, 

AH the life of glorious love. . ^ 



PLBA8ANTNESS OF RELIGION. 245 

Pe nah zbeen, ah nuh qnuh doong 
Che buh guh kah buh me non ; 

Che moo shke na shkuh we yon, 
Uh pnh na kah ge nig t 



NUHGUHMOWm 118. 6 lines 7s. 

1 Ea che nh ya ko ze yaig, 
Ewh pah bah wuh ne she naig, 

Je SOS pe nah ze knh wik, 

Kee nnh wah kee con je na ; 
O me queem ing uh yah mook, 
Me no pe mah de ze win. 

2 Me kah mock, ewh ma nwuh mook, 
Je SOS kah be o zhe tood ; 

Kee ge ge wee suh gain dung, 

Ke doon je pe mah de ze min : 
Ah pe je go kuh ke nuh 
Me kah mook wah uh yah maig. 

3 Ta bwa ya ne mik e suh 

O gwe sun kee mee ne naigl 
Ke che me no uh yah yook, 

Ewh pe zhuh wa ne me naig : 
Ish pe ming a yah muh guk, 
Ke zhuh wa ne me go waheoogle 



246 THE GOODNESS OP GOD. 

4 This the uniyersld bliss, 
Bliss for every soul designed; 

God's original promise this, 
God's great gift to all mankiiid ; 

Bless'd in Christ this moment be I 

Bless'd to all eternity I 



THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 



HYMN 114. 4 6s & 2 8s. 

1 Stung by the scorpion, sin, 
My poor expiring soul 

The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree I 
I hear, I feel, lie died for me. 

2 O unexampled love ! 
O all-redeeming grace I 

How swifUy didst thou move 
To save a fallen race ! 
What shall I do to make it known 
What thou for all mankind hast done ? 



8 O for a trumpet voice 

joogle 



On all the world to caUJ 

litized^O 



THE GOODNESS OP GOD. 247 

4 Kuh ke nnh ain dull che wind 
All no we zhuh wun je ga ; 

Kali e ke do go buh nan, 
Pe e ishe, zhuh wain je ga ; 

Noong oom zhah wain dah go zig 

Ktihya dush ego mod zhugt 



OZHUHWAINJEGAWIN OWH MEND MUNEDOO. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 114. 4 6s & 2 88. 

1 Muh je uh ye ee wish, 
Ka gah na se go yon, 

Ning ee e zhe me kon 
Nwah je mo e go yon ; 
Wah buh mik owh Ta ba ning a 
Uh goo jing e mah me te goong I 

2 Oh Ma nwa ning a ynn I 
Oh Wah doo kah ga yun I 

Ke gee wa wee be tah 
Noo je mo e wa yun ! 
Tah neen ka e zhe che ga yon, 
Min ze che ke ka ne me quah ? 

8 Oh pagish kuhkenuh 
Uhkeeng kadabwawaigl 
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To bid iheir hearte rejoice 
In hun who died for all I 
For all mj Lord was cmcified ; 
For all, for all, 1117 Sariour died ! 



HYMN 115. C. M. 

1 Lovers of pleasure more than Grod, 

For you he suffered pain ; 
Swearers, for you he spilt his blood : 

And shall he bleed in Tain ? 



2 Misers, for you his life he paid ; 
Your basest crime he bore : 

Drunkards, your sins on him were laid, 
That you might dn no more. 

3 The God of love, to earth he came, 
That you might come to heaven ; 

Believe, believe in Jesus' name, 
And all your sin's for^ven. 

4 Believe in him that died for thee, 
And, sure as he hath died. 

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is freOi 
And thou art justified. 
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Noong oom uh yo6 70m bon 
Che ween dah. maH ga yon ; 
Owh Ta ba ning a knh ke nuh, 
Kuh ke anh go kee oon je na ! 



NUHGUHMOWIN 115. C. M. 

1 Ma nwain dull maig uh keeng a yog, 
Ma je 'zbe che ga yaig, 

Kee nab vrah kee be oon je na, 
Wee noo je mo e naig. 

2 Za zah ge ze yaig, knb ya go 
Kah wnh shqua bee sbke yaig, 

Kee be oon je ko duh gain dnm 
Ewb ebe ne bwah kah yaig. 

3 Me nwa ning aid kee be e zhah, 
Isb pe ming che 'zhab yaig; 

Ta bwa ya ne mik pah be ga, 
Che zhuh wa ne me naig. 

4 Mtih ze ntih e ga ya go bun, 
O gee be gee zhee kon ; 

Keesh pin dnsh ta bwa ya ne malg 
Knh zhuh wa ne me so wah. , 

oSzedbyLlOOgle 
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ON DEATH. 

HYMN 116, S.M. 

1 And am I born to die ? 
To lay this body down ? 

And must my trembling spirit flj 

Into a world unknown ? — 
A land of deepest sbade, 

Unpierced by human tiiought ; 
The dreary regions of the dead, 

Where all things are forgot 

2 Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me ? 

Eternal happiness or wo 

Must then my portion be : 
Waked by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my grave shall rise, 
And see the Judge with gloiy crown'd. 

And see the flaming skies. 

8 How shall I leave my tomb ? 

With triumph or regret? 
A fearful, or a joyful doom, 

A curse or blessing meet? 
Will angel-bands convey 

Their brother to the bar ? 
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NEBOWIN. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 116. 8. M. 

1 Wee Be bo yon e nuh 
Ning ee oon je nee ^h. ? 

Mall yug tub nuh kee win ing "nail 

Nin je chog tub e zbab ? 
Fa sub go te be kuk 
£wb quub yub quain dub zeeng; 
Ain dub nub kee wod na bo jig, 
Ka goo ub yab se noog. 

2 Ubkeeng kee mab jab yon, 
Tab neen ka do wab nan ? 

Ka e zbe *ub yab gwain e ewb 

Ka dub nub kee wab nan ? 
Pe be gwun mub dwa waig 

King ub ah be jee bah ; 
Che be de bab ko ne goo yon, 

Kee zbig cbe zub ke d^! 

8 Kee ab be jee bab yon 

Nin jee ba gub me goong ; 
Ke kain dub ze won nab noon^ oom 

Ka doo dab goo wub nan \ 
Isb pe ming mab ee doog 

Ning ub e zbab m%^:^(ig^g\^ 
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Or devils drag my soul away, 
To meet its sentence there I 



4 Who can resolve the doubt • 

That tears my anxious breast? 
Shall I be with the damn'd cast oat, 

Or numbered with the blest? 
I must &oai God be driven, 

Or with my Saviour dwell ; 
Must come at his command to heaven. 

Or else — depart to hefl. 



ON THE JUDGMENT. 



HYMN 117. C. M. 

1 Wo to the men on earth who dwell, 
Nor dread th* Almighty's frown ; 

When God doth all his wrath reveal. 
And shower his judgment down 1 

2 liners, expect those heaviest showers ; 
To meet your God prepare I 

For lo I the seventh angel pours 
HSs phial in the air. ^^ ,,,, GooQie 
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Ko ne mah kuh ja. £sh ko dang 
Che go dah gan duh mon ! 

4 Wa nain ka guh sAike tood 

Clie o ne she she jtood ? 
Mon duh o jah ne main duh mon 

Nuh nee zah nain duh zhon ? 
Ko ne mah suh Je sus 

Ning uh o dah pe nig ; 
Ko ne mah kuh ya ish ko dang 

Ning uh uh puh ge nig. 



TEBAHKONEWAWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 117. CM. 

1 Qua sah se goog 'che Mun e doon, 
Ne shkah buh me go wod; 

Tuh guh gwah ne suh ge ze wug, 
Te bah ko ne go wod. 

2 Ma je e zhe wa be ze yaig 
Kee zhee tah jalg a tuh, 

Ke guh me no wah buh mah wah, 

Ke Mun e doo lae wah^^^ j^ 
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8 Lo I ttoocL ihdv seats iihe mountains leap, 
The mountains are not found ; 

Transported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drown'd, 

4 Who then shall live, and face the throne, 
And fkce the Judge severe ? 

When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where shall I appear? 

5 Now, only now, against that hour 
We may a place provide ; 

Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
Of hell, our spirits lude : 

6 Firm in the all-destroying shock, 
May view the final scene : 

For lo ! the everlasting Bock 
Is cleft to take us in. 



PRAYING FOR A BLESSING. 



HYMN 118. C. M 

1 Thou Son of God, whose flaming eyes 
Our inmost thoughts perceive. 

Accept the evening sacrifice, 
Which now to Uiee we i 
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3 Wmb je wun mah jee be da wujQj 
Kah dush me kah zee nun ! 

Ee che goh meeng kee e pe daxg 
Kee o dub kee sa wun, 

4 Wa nain dusb ka be mab de zid 
Cbe de bab ko ne goong V 

Tab neen de cbe ub yab wab nan 
Ub ke kee ung o sbkog ? 

5 Noong oom, noong oom e go a tub 
Ke dab gee zbee tab min ; 

Ub wub sbe ma ne bo win ing, 
Ke dab gab gab zo min. 

6 Ub pee nub ning e sbkog ub ke 
Ke guh wab nub kee min ; 

Kab ge ga Ub sin tub we shkab 
Ke cbe been de ga yung ! 



UNDODUHMAHGANG ZHUHWAINDAHGOZEWIN. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 118. C. M. 

1 Wa gwe se mik Wa yoo se mind, 
K& nub wab bub me yong, 

Ub yon ewb te bun dab goo yun 
Noong oom o nab gwe diig. 
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2 We bow before thj gracious throne, 

And think ourselyes ancere ; 
But show UB, Lord, is every one 

Thy real worshipper? 

8 Is here^a soul that knows thee not, 

Nor feels his want of thee ? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 

His pardon on the tree ? 

4 Convince him now of unbelief; 
His desperate state explain : 

And fill his heart with saored grief, 
And penitential pain. 

5 Speak with that voice which wakes tbe dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise ! 

And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

6 Extort the cry, *' What must be done 
To save a wretch like me ? 

How shall a trembling sinner shun 
That endless misery ? 

7 " I must this instant now begin 
Out of my sleep f awake ; 

And turn to God, and every sin 
Continually forsake : gzed by Google 



P&iLTING FOR A BLESSING. 257 

2 Ke zhuh gub shkee tab goo noong oom, 
Pull gwe sa ne mo yong ; 

Ain dub cbe yong e nub ka gait, 
Mn da bwa jam dab min ? 

3 Ub yah nub o mab ub we yab 
Ka ka 96 me se nook ? 

Pa bab main dub zig kub nub ga 
Ke zbub wain je ga win ? 

4 Ween dub mowb nub nee zab ne zid, 
£wb ta bwa yain dub zig ; 

Moo sbke nub dub mowb o da ing 
Kee sab dan dub mo win. 

5 Ub yab be zee sbkab good na bood, 
Ub yoon cbe gub noo nud ! 

Mon oo dusb o gub go ton ewb 
Kab ge ga ne bo win ! 

6 Kub sbke na ning e za ge zid 
Mon dub cbe e ke dood, 

" Tab neen ka e zbe cbe ga yon 
Ewb cbe noo je mo yon ? 

7 ^ Um ba ning ub ub mub ze kab 
Nub nee zab ne ze yon ; 

Ta ba ning a ning ub e zbab 
Ewb weenoojemoyoi^^^gj^ 
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8 "I must for fatth incessant cry, 
And wrestle, Lord, with thee : 

I must be bom again, (Mr die 
To all eternity." 



HYMN 119. & M. 

1 Spirit of faith, come down, 
Beyed the things of God ( 

And make us to the Grodhcad known, 
And witness with the blood: 

*Tis thine the blood t* aj>ply, 
And give us eyes to see, 

Who did for every sinner die, 
Hath surely died for me. 

2 No man can truly say 
That Jesus is the Lord, 

Unless thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word ; 

Then, only then, we feel 
Our interest in his blood, 

And cry, with joy unspeakable, 
« Thou art my Lord, my GodT 

8 O that the world might know 
The all-atoninir Lamb I * 
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8 '^ Ta bwa yain dtdi mo *win moon zhug 

Ke guh an do duh moon, 
Moon zhug ning uh go duh ain dun, 

Ann je e goo ae won." 



NUHGUHMOWIN 119. S. M. 

1 Pe e zhon, je chog, 
Cbe da bwa yain duh mong, 

Uh yod Ma no Mun e doo wid 
Kuh ya o me squee ming I 

Keen ke dah guh shke toon 
Ewh che wah bun duh mong, 

Pah tah zing kee be oon je naid 
Neen go kee oon je na. 

2 Eah dah guh shke ix>o leem 
Che da bwa yain duh ming, 

E ko nuh mun a tuh mon duh 
Uh yah goo liikah go yong, 

Pah be ga o me squeem 
Nin dah me sain dah non ; 

Che *zhe pee bah ge yong e bun 
" Ne me no Mun e doom." 

8 Pa gish ain duh che wind 
Noong oom ke ka nen^^^j^ 
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Spirit of faith ! descend, and show 
The virtue of his name : 

The grace which all may find, 
The saving power, impart; 

And testify to all mankind, 
And speak in every heart 

4 Inspire the living faith, 

Which whosoe'er receives, 
The witness in himself he hath, 

And consciously believes ; 
The faith that conquers all, 

And doth the mountain move, 
And ^ves whoe'er on Jesus call. 

And perfects them in love. 



HYMN 120. 78. 

1 Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree : 
Show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy bimner.here ! 



«- 
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'Che J6 cli<^, pee duh mah gain 

Ewh a nain dah go zid. 
O wee doo kab ga win 

Pub ge de nub mab g^n, 
Nin da e nong ain dub cbe yong 

Ween dub mub we sbe nom. 



4 Pe e zbe poo dab dun 

Ta bwa yain dub mo win, 
Ab pe je cbe da bwa yam dung, 

Owb wa dab pe nub mook ; 
Ta bwa yain dub mo win, 

Mab sbkub we zee mub guk, 
Je sus sun nain do mab sbe jig, 

Cbe moo je ge ze wun. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 120. 7s. 

1 Ke bub gwe sab bub me goo 
Je sus, ta ba ne me yong ; 

E ko nub mub we sbe nom 
Wain je mab na ne de sbcwg. 

2 Ka be se dab de yong in 
Ning o je ub pub ge doon ; 
A zbe dusb zab ge e yong, 
Cbe *zbe zab ge e de sboSg©gIe 
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3 Make US of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pdful, and kind, 
Lovely, meek, in thoi^lit and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear, 
To thy church the pattern give. 
Show how true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness ! 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings df angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 



HYMK 121. 8s & 6s. 

1 Except the Lord conduct the plan, 
The bes^concerted schemes are vain, 

And never can succeed ; 
We spend our wretched strength for naught: 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 

They shall be blest ind^e^.^.^ 
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3 Ee ge ke wa oon um ba 
Uh goo duh mull we she nom ; 
Che ba zhe go da a yong, 
Nah sob e go ain de yun. 

4 Che we doo ko dah de shong 
A ne zuh nuh ge zing in, 
Wa weeng a poh mee too kig, 
Che uh ye nuh wung e dwah. 

5 Che ne shka ne de se wong, 
Mon duh puh mee tah goo yun ; 
Che uh gah sa ne mo shong, 

Ke gwuh yuh ko ze wing ing ! 

6 Che ne moo je gan duh mong, 
Uh pee kee wa we zhe yong ; 
An gel nug o ning wee won, 
Che oom be suh e go shong ! 



NUHGUHMOWIN 121. 8s & 6fi. 

1 Keesh pin wee doo kuh wain duh zig, 
Je BUS, oowh a zhe che ga yung^ 

Kuh uh gah we ze min ; 
Keesh pin dush ween we doo koo nung, 
Ka gait kuh duh zhuh wain dah gwud, 

Oowh a zhe che gaj^jg^i^. 
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2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souk with this intense desire 

Thy goodness to pipclaim, — 
Thy glory if we.i^ow intend, — 
O let our deed begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name ! 

8 In Jesus' name behold we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat, 

And all its frantic ways ; 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful lives below. 

By reason and by grace. 

4 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 

And fit us for thy will : 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rising church, and place 

The city on the hiU. 

5 O let our faith and love abound ! 
O let our lives to all around 

With purest lustre shine ; 
That all around our works may see. 
And give the glory. Lord, to thee, 

The heavenly light divine ! 
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2 Ta ba ning a, e nain dub mun, 
Eee doo ne zbe sbe win min ze, 

Che de bah do dub mong ; 
Hon oo ah no kee tab goo yon, 
Je sus, o de noo zo win ing 

Ning ub kee zbe too non I 

3 Je sus o de noo zo win ing, 
Ke mab wun je e de sbe min, 

Wee gwub yuh ko ze yung ; 
Ma je e zbe wa be ze jig, 
Ke gee bub ka we nab nab nig, 

Wee gwub yub ko ze sbung. 

4 Je sus, ' ke me nwa ning a win, 
Um ba nin da e nong ub toon, 

Che ong wab me ze shong ; 
Ab yeen je gab bub we ah shin, 
Wa quee no jig o r^ech wub jewh, 

Che wab sa yah ze wod I 

5 Mon 00 tub ge zhee wab sa yah 
Ne me nwa ning a we ne non, 

Kee we tab ub ye ee ; 
Che mab moo yuh wub me goo yun 
Wab bun dub e wa yong min ze 

Ke wab sa yah ze win ! 
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FOR MOURNDBS CONVINCED OF SIN. 

HYMN 12a. $ Unes Ss. 

1 Tield to me now, for I am weak ; 
But confident in self-despair : 

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak : 
Be conquered by my instant prayer : 
Speak, or thou ^ever hence shalt move, 
And tell me if thy name is liOve. 

2 'lis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me : 
I hear thy whisper in my heart ! 

The morning breaks, the shadows flee, 

Pure, universal love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy bowels move, 
Thy nature and thy name is Love« 

3 My prayer hath power with Grod : the grace 
Unspeakable I now receive ; 

Through faith I see thee face to face : 

I see thee face to face, and live ! 
In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. . 

4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's friend : ^ 
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IfUHJE EZHEWA^ZEWIN OONJE KEEZAHDAIN- 
DUHMING. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 122. 6 lines 8s. 

1 Urn ba, pe zbuh wa ne me sMn, 
Noong oom ewh ah ne zhee tuh mon ; 

Kuh guh noo zhe dlun nin da ing, 

Ta bwa tun ua do dnk moo non ; 
EaIl ween pooch ke guh mah jah see, 
Ma nwa ning a nuh ke de goo. 

2 Ka gut e suh ke me nwa nim, 
Wain duh go ke gee oon je na» 

Ke noon doon suh kuh noo zhe jun, 
Zhuh ye gwuh suh pe wah sa yah-; 
Ah pe je suh ke me nwa nim,. 
Ma nwa ning a suh ke de goa 

8 Me noo Mun e doo wee je id, 
Zhah zhe ne zhuh wa ne me goo ; 

Ta bwa yain duh mo win ing, si^ 
Noong oom ke doon jp wah buh min ! 

Mee ewh kah oon duh da mo yon, 

Ma nwa ning a suh ke de goo. 

4 Keen suh Nwah je mo e wa yun, 

Je 8US a zhe ne kah zo vun : 

18 °^— v<^oogIe 
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Nor wilt ihou with the night dcp&rt, 
But stay, and love me to the end ; 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

5 The Sun of righteousness on me 
Hath rose with healing in his wings : 

Wither'd my nature's strength, fix)m thee 

My soul its life and succour brings ; 
My help is all laid up above ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

6 Contented now upon my ih%h 

I halt, till life's short journey end; 
All helplessness, all weakness, I 

On lliee alone for strength depend ; 
Nor have I power from thee to move j 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

7 Lame as I am, I take the prey ; 

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'eroome, 
I leap for joy, pursue my way, 

And, as a bounding hart, fly home ; 
Tlirough all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 
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Ca goo ween nuh gub zhe she kain, 

Me nik ka be mah de ze jon ; 
Kah ge nig zhuh wa ne me shin, 
Ma nwa ning a suh ke de goo. 

5 Gwnh ynh ko ze win e Kee zis, 
Ne wah sa shkog noo je mo id ; 

Keen suh ke doon de nuh mah wish 

Wain je nah pe mah de ze yon ; 
Ish pe ming ne wee doo kah goo, 
Ma nwa ning a suh ke de goa 

6 Kah ge nig ning uh nuh ain dum 
Ka uh ko pe mah de ze jon ; 

Ahpe je neen pajeeweeyon. 

Keen e dush ke duh pa ne min ; 
Kah ke dah nuh guh ne se noon. 
Ma nwa ning a suh ke de goo. 

7 Ah no e zhe pa jee wee yon, 
ISmg e che muh mah zhe e wa; 

"Sing wah shquon moo je gain duh mon, 
Wah wah shka sheeng nin de zhe sa, 
Ish pe ming e zhe kee wa yon 
Ma nwa ning a suh ke de goo. 
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HYMN 123. 8 Unes 7t. 

1 Jemw, bverofmy soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll,. 

While the tempest still i»hig]i: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

lill tiie storm of Bfe be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none. 
Hangs my helfdess soul on thee; 

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me : 

All my trust on thee is stay'd; 
All my help from thee I bring; 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

S Fienteous grace with thee b fiiand, 

Grace to cover all my an ; 
Let tbe healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure vritlim : 
Thou of life the fountain art; 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 
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NUHGIJBMOWIN 128. Slines 7b. 

1 Je Bw,' ke be nah se koon 
Ma nwa ne und nki je ehflg ; 

Magwah ewh mah xnoiig «k thkc^, 
Kvliyft ewh ke cbe nooding: 

Kah zhe shin a peech ma gwah 
Nee (^fth duk pe mah de zing ; 

Ptth'gi^ me *wizh nin je chog 
Ain 4hih she uh y«h nwah tii^. 

2 Keen a tuh owh nin je chog, 
Ke boh gwe (sa ne me goosh; 

Sa go nnh g«h she she kain, 
Pe me BO uh yah "we shin : 

Keen maih ke duh pa ne min, 
Keen a tuh ke wee doo kowh : 

Mon 00 "vh. gwuh nuh o shin 
£ 'gewh ke ning wee guh notn^. 

3 Ke wee doo kah ga win ing, 
Ning uh oon je noo je moosh ; 

Wain je noo je mwah bah waing 
^mg uh be pee ne e goon : 

Keen mah pe mah de ze win, 
Wa ne pnzh nin dah uh jron: 

Um ba, nin da ing uh toon, 
Kah ge ga pe mahd' ze win. 
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HYMN 124. L. M. 

1 Thou Man of griefi, remember me, 
Who ncTcr canst thyself forget, 

Thy last mysterious agony, 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody sweat. 

2 Father, if I may call thee so. 
Regard my feeble heart's desire ; 

Remove this load of guilty wo^ 
Nor let me in my sins expire I 

S I tremble lest the wrath divine, 
Which bruises now my sinful soul. 

Should bruise this wretched soul of mine 
Long as eternal ages rolL 

4 To thee my last distress I bring ; 
The heightened fear of death I find: 

The tyrant, brandishing his sting. 
Appears, and hell is close behind ! 

5 I deprecate that death alone. 
That endless banishment from thee ! 

O save, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me ! 
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NUHGUHMOWIN 124. L. M. 

1 Eah ge che, Ko duh gan duh mun, 
Ks go wuh na ne me she kain, 

Ke dah wuh nain don e nung a, 
Ke me squeem kah be oon je gog ! 

2 NOO0, ke tWB ke de zhe, wee nin, 
Wee zhnh wa ne me go ze yon ; 

£ ko nmi pwuh yah woon duh mon, 
Ka go ween ning uh ne bo see ! 

8 Ne nuh ning e za ge e goon, 
Mon duh o ne shkain je ga win, 

Kah ge ga kuh mig nin je chog, 
Ke che go duh gain dung e bun. 

4 Ke be nah je ne zhe min suh, 
Qua duh ge 'wa noo pe nuh zhid : 

Muh je ish ko da ish qua yong, 
Fa sho pe duh ne zee muh gud. 

5 Ke nun do duh moon suh noong 00m 
Wa weeb che noo je mo e yun ! 

Meenzh, Ke gwis che de ba ne mid, 
Neen kah oon je ko duh gain .dung ! 
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ton BELIEVERS REJOICING. 

HYMN 125. L. M. 

1 Ho^ do thy merdea dose me roiuid ! 
For ever be thy name adored ; 

1 bluA in all thii^ to aboimd; 

The servant is above the Lord ! 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suff 'ring life my Master led : 
The Son of God, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 

3 But, lo I a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep: 

Yea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, begone 1 
What can the Rock of ages move ? 

Safe in thy arms I lay me down. 
Thy everlasting arms of love. 

5 Me for thine own thou lov'st to take, 
Ilk time and in etermty : 

Thou never, never wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that |i^p^Jft[^ee. 
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TUHYABWATAINDUNGIO MOOJBOAimiTHMOWOD 

NUHGUHMOWIN 125. L. M. 

1 King ee we tah sfakah go she mm, 
E newh dia wain je ga ynh nin ! 

Nin duh gack owli pah mee tah gun, 
Che nee gah nain dah go ze pan ! 

2 Ne nuh guh dis ewh kah ge nig, 
£ee be ke de mah ge ae yon : 

Je SOS o gee muh na zm ewh 
Ka gee uh pe qoa she mo pun. 

8 Nin duh twah guh ne kog dash ween. 
An gel nog pamaindnhmo wod; 

Nim buh ma ne mig, kuh ya go 
Ne ne bah ig ta be kuh kin. 

4 Je SOS pe guh nuh wa ne mid, 
Wa nain ka mah na ne me pun ? 

O ne kah wung ning uh we shim, 
Moon zhug ke me nwa ning a win. 

5 Ke me nwain dam uh yah we jrun, 
Noong oom, kuh ya kah ge nig : 

Kah wee kah kuh nuh guh nah see 
Ka gait tuh ya bwa ya ne mik. 
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FOR BELIEVERS FIGHTING. 



HYMN 126. S. M. 

1 Jesus, the conqueror reigns, 
In gbrious strength array'd, 

His kingdom over all nudntains, 

And bids the earth be glad. 
Ye sons of men, rejoice 

In Jesus' mighty love ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your vcnce, 

To him who rules above. 

2 £xtol his kingly power ; 
Kiss the, exalted Son, 

Who died, and lives, to die no more, 
High on his Father's throne : 

Our Advocate with Grod, 
He undertakes our cause. 

And spreads through all the earth abroad 
The victory of his cross. 

3 That bloody banner see, 
And, in your Captain's sight, 

Fight the good fight of faith with me. 

My fellow-soldiers, fight ! 
In mighty phalanx join'd, 

To battle all proceed ;.d by Gpogle 
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TUH YABWAYAINDUNGIG MEEGAHZOWOD. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 126. S. M. 

1 Je sus, Ma mah zhe twod 
Ke clie o ge mah we, 

A ne go quah nig oowh uh ke, 

O doo nah ne go toon. 
Pah pe na ne mo yook, 

Je sus me nwa ning aid ; 
Ish pe ming^ tuh zhe O ge mah 

'Che mah moo ynh wuh mik. 

2 Mee gwaich e nain duh mook 
O muh shkuh we zee win ; 

Kah ne bo pun pe mah de zid 
Oo sun wee duh be mod ; 

" Meenzh/* o de non Oo sun, 
A gah wah duh mung oon, 

Min ze uh keeng ta be shkah ne 
O muh shkuh we zee win. 

3 Me squee wa guh de ne 
O ge ke wa o win ! 

Wee je e shig mee gsih zo yon 
Nee je ke waih ye doog ! 

£ ne ong wah me nik 
Ain do buh ne she jig^ogle 
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Arm'd with th' unconquerable mind 
Which was in Cbuist your head. 



HYMN 127. S. M. 

1 Hark, how the watchmen cry, 
Attend the trumpet's sound I 

Stand to your arms, the foe is ni^, 
The powers of hell surround : 

Who bow to Christ's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare ; 

The day of batde is at haoid I 
Go forth to glorious war I 

2 See, on the mountain top, 
The standard of your God f 

In Jesus' name I lift it up, 
All stdn'd with hallow'd blood. 

His standard bearer, I 
To all the nations call : 

Let all to Jesus' cross draw night 
He Ixure the cross £or a£L 

3 Go up with Christ your Head ; 
Your Captain's footsteps see>; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 

To certain victory. 
All power to bim is given ; 

He ever reigns the pi|^ogIe 
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Je sag o nrah dikah we zee win, 
E ne ge ge ze yook, 

NUHGUHMOWIN 12T. S. M. 

1 Kuh I a.kuh wah be jig, 
Muh dwa pee bah. ge wug? 

Eee zbee tab yook cbe mee gab noig, 

Ka cbe ne sbka ning aid ; 
Je sus ma yab wo said, 

Ka nub wa ne me naig ; 
E zbog ain dub zbe mee gab zoong 

Pub yab pe nain dab gwuk I 

2 E nub ! wab bun dub mook, 
Je sus ke ke wa ood ! 

O geeb wub jewb nin doom be non, 

Kub ke nub me squee won. 
Chab ga nab ain wa jig, 

Noong oom nn do mah "wag; 
K»h ke nub pe nab ze kub wik^ 

Je sus, kab oon je n^. 

8 Je sus ma yab wo said 

E ne ong wab me nik ; 
Ka oon je mnb mab zbe a gwab, 

E gewb mab gab nA goog. 
Knb ke nub kee me nab, 

Kub sbke a we ze win ^- , 
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280 INCARNATION OF CHRIST* 

Salyation, happiness, and hemren^ 
Are all in Jesus' name. 

4 Only hare faith in God ; 

In faith your foes assail ; 
Not wrestling against flesh and blood, 

But all the powers of hell : 
From thrones of glory driven, 

By flaming yengence hurPd, 
They throng the air, and darken heaven, 

And rule the lower world. 



THE INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 

HYMN 128. 78. 

1 Hark, the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom King, 

" Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
€rod and sinners reconcsQed." 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the eyerlasling Lord, 

Late in lame behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 

3 Yeil'd in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men t^ appear, 
Jesus our Lnmanuel here. 
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Je sus o de noo zo win ing, 
Noo je mo win tuh go. 

4 Muh sbkuh wain duh mo 700k, 

Je BUS wh pa ne maig ; 
Enh ke nuh muh je mun e doog, 

Ke mee gah ne go wog ; 
Ish pe ming kah oon je 

Nah nee swa be nin jig, 
Ko tab me go ze wug uh keeng, 

Wee bah tab e wa wod. 

KEENEEGID OWH CHRIST. 

NUHGUHMOWIN 128. 78. 

1 An gel nug nub gob mo wng, 
'Cbe O ge mab kee nee gid, 
Fe ge cbe zbub wa ne mod, 
Na sbwub nab de ze ne jin. 

2 Moo je ge nnb qna 'mab gaig 
Un keeng ain dub nnb kee yaig, 
Te bab je mik owb Je sna 

Ma ly nah ge tab moo naig. 

8 An gd nug ain dub cbe wod, 
O dub nub me kub wab won ! 
Wah bub mik pe dub gwe shing, 
Kee gong o quain wa gee jin. 
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\ FOB THE SOCIETY 

4 Hail ibe heaven-bom PciQce of peace, 
Hail the Sun oi righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Bisen with healing in his wings. 

6 wad he lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

6 Adam's likenen now effiice, 
Stamp thine image in its place : 
Second Adam from above,. 
Beinstate us in thy love. 



FOR TH3S SOCIETY ON MEETING 



HYMN 129. C. M. 

1 See, Jesus, thy diaciples see, 
The promised blesang ^vel 

Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive^ 

2 Thee we ex()ect, our faathM Lord; 
Who in Ihy name are join'd ; 

We waiti according to thy word, 
Thee in the midst to find. , 
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ON MEETINa. 

4 Uh nuh me knli irik pah dood 
Na yob quuh yuh ko ze win ; 
Ain dah che she wind uh keeng 
Wee be mah de zee e wa. 

5 Che ne bo seeng . mee nuh wah 
Je sus pe oon je e zhah ; 

Uh keeng wain dah de ze jig, 
Che on je nee ge in dwah. 

6 A zhe quuh yuh ko ze Tun 
£ zhe wa be e she nom ; 

Ke me nwa ning a win ing 
Che ne me nuh wah ze yong. 



MAHWUNJEEDEWOD ANUHMEAHJIG. 



NUHGUHMOWIN 129. C. M. 

1 Je sus, ke me zhe nuh wa mug 
Fe zhuh wa ne mah shin ; 

Ke de zhe ne kah zo win ing, 
Mah wun je e de shong. 

2 Nim bnh gwe sa ne mo she min, 
Ee de ke do win ing, 

Noong oom o mah nah wah je ee, 

Che be duh ne ze yun. ^ , 
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284 FOR THE SOOIETT 

8 "Wiih US thou arl assembled bere ; 

But, O, thyaelf reveal I 
Son of the living God, appear I 

Let us thy presence feeL 

/ 

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day. 
And these dry bones shall live ; 

Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 
" The Holy Ghost receive I" 

6 Whom now we seek, O may we meet ! 

Jesus, the crucified, 
Show us thy bleeding hands and feet, 

Thou who for us hast died. 

6 Cause us the record to receive : 
Speak, and the tokens show; 

*< O be not faithless, but believe 
Li me, who died for you !" 



HYMN 180. L. M. 

1 Praise €rod, frcnn whom all blessings flow 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Gho6|I 
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3 Ah no wah bah me goo se wan 
O mah tuh ne ze yon, 

Mon 00 koh ge ka ne me goo 
E mah nin da e nong. 

4 Pe na sa no dnh we she nom '^ 
Ee be mah de ze win ; 

E ke doon, " un yah wik mah bah 
Pah ne zid O je chog !" 

5 Eah uh gwah quuh e gah zo 3ran, 
Ma gwah shkuh we she nom ! 

Pe wah wah bun duh e she nom, 
Wjdn jes quuh ge ze yun. 

6 Ain duh che yong e zhe she nom, 
" Ta bwa ya ne me shig, 

Kee nuh wah man kee oon je na, 
Che be mah de ze yjug." 



NUHGUHMOWIN 130. L. M. 

1 Mah moo yuh wuh mah dah mah buh, 
Wain je zhuh wain dah go ze yung ; 
Wa yoo se mind, Wa gwe se mind, 
Kuh ya Pah ne zid O je chog ! 
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A charge to keep I have 102 
A fountain of life and 82 
Ah whither should I go 26 
Alas ! and did my Sav 58 
All praise to Him who 208 
Am I a soldier of the 88 
And am I bom to die 250 
And are we yet alive 144 
And let this feeble body 164 
And must this body die 162 
Arise, my soul, arise 60 
Awake, my soul, and 218 



Before Jehovah's awful 
Behold the Saviour of 
Blest be the dear uniti 
Blow ye the trumpet 



Captain of our salviUio 
Celestial dove, descen 
Come, and let us sweet 
Come, Holy Ghost, our 
Come, Holy Spirit, he 
Come, let us join our 
Come, let us who in 
Come, O my God, the 
Come on, my partners 
Come, O thou Travelle 
Come, sinners to the 
Come, thou Fount of 
Come, ye sinners, poor 
Come ye that love the 

Eternal Power, whose 
Except the Lord cond 
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Father, I stretch my ha 34 
Father of mercies, in 198 
From all that dwell be 142 
From Greenland's ky 234 

Giver and guardian of 212 
G\oTy to thee, my God 220 
God is in this and eve 20 
God moves in a myste 112 
God of all consolation 154 
Go preach my gospel, 134 
Great God ! to thee my 228 

Happy the souls to Jes 44 
Hark ! from the tombs 166 
Hark, how the watchm 278 
Hark, the herald ange 280 
He comes ! he comes ! 184 
He dies ! the Friend of 160 
Ho ! every one that 236 
How beauteous are the 134 
How do thy mercies 274 
How glorious is our 226 
How happy are they 38 
How happy every child 178, 
How sad our state by 22 
How tedious and taste 68 

ril praise my Maker 76 

Jesus, Lover of my soa 270 
Jesus, the word of me 130 
Jesus, I fain would find 08 
Jesus, Lord, we look to 200 
Jesus, M^Q^U to heav 1 10 
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Jeras shall reign wher 140 
Jesus, the Conqueror 276 
Jesus the name high 54 
Jesus, thou everlasting 78 

Let all who truly bear 188 
Let earth and heaven 60 
Let every mortal ear 16 
Let Him to whom we 124 
Lord, all I am is know 98 
Lord, in the morning 202 
Lord over all, if thou 128 
Lord, we come before 90 
Lord, whom winds and 114 
Lovers of pleasure mo 248 

Maker, Saviour of ma 242 
My God, how endless 206 
My God, my life, my 96 
My God, the spring of 70 
My Saviour, my Almi 74 
My Saviour's pierced 192 

Now from the altar of 214 

Of Him who did salva 56 
O for a closer walk wit 30 
O for a heart to praise 116 
O for a thousand tong 4 
O God ! our help in 158 
O ! for a |;lance of he 28 
O, love divine, how 124 
O may thy powerful 84 
On alfthe earth thy Sp 132 
On Jordan's stormy 176 
O that I could repent 18 
O that my load of sin 118 
O why did I my Savio 36 



Praise God from whcmi 284 

See, how great a flame 136 
See how the morning 204 
See, Jesus, thy discip 282 
Sinners, obey the gos 238 
Soldiers of Christ, ari 84 
Spirit of faith, come 258 
fitung by the scorpion 246 
SWfeet is the work, my 200 

That doleful night be 190 
The Lord of earth and 184 
The Lord of sabbath 170 
The praises of my tong 230 
The praying spirit bre 90 
The voice of my Belo 72 
There is a land of pur 172 
This is a precious boo 224 
Thou judge of quick 180 
Thou man of gnefs, re 272 
Thou Son of God, wh 254 
To bless thy chosen 142 
Try us, O God, and 148 

Vain, delusive world 108 

Weary souls that wan 244 
Welcome sweet day 200 
We lift our hearts to 210 
When I can read my 86 
Wliile shepherds watc 194 
Why do we mourn de 160 
With joy we meditate 222 
Wo to the men on ear 250 
Woiild Jesus have the 48 

Yield to me now, fori 266 
Ye thirsty for God, to 240 
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Ah neende ka'zhah 27 
Ah neesh wee nah 161 
An gel nug nuh guh 281 

Chemahmooyuhwuh 213 
Che uh no kee too non 103 

£ mah o wee yah 193 
£ nain dum nuh Je 49 
£ nuh mah buh kee 205 
E nuh owh Nwahje 47 
£ nuh suh a nuh ko 137 

Ishpeming tuhzhe O 191 

Je ho vah a nah suh 75 
Jesus ishpeming HI 
Jesus kahgega Oge 79 
Je sus ke be nah ze 271 
Je sus, ke me zhe nuh 283 
Je sus, Ma mah zhe 277 
Je sus, nah gah ne ne 55 
Je sus uh pa gish nah 99 
Je sus tun o ge m^h 141 
Je sus wa weeb suh 131 

Ka che uh ya ko ze 245 
Ka gait ke che o ne 153 
Ka gait ke che o ne 225 
Ka gait nuh ning ee 59 
Kah bee dood pe mah 57 
Kah ge che ko duh gan 273 
Kahgega keche Mun 101 
Kah noo je mo e wa 243 
Kah shkah bah gwa 241 



Ke che ke de mah 23 
Ke buh gwe sah buh 261 
Ke che pah pe nain 179 
Ke che pe she ^ain 227 
Keche zhuhwamdah 45 
Ke doom be nuh mah 21 1 
Keen kache Mune 229 
Kee nuh wah zuh ya 43 
Keenuhwah puhyah 7 
Kee nuh wind tuh ya 65 
Keeshpinweedookuh 263 
Ke man moo yuh wuh 221 
Kemoojese mequain 223 
Ke zha Mun e doo 21 
Kuh ke nuh kah shkah 237 
Kuh ke nuh mah moo 209 
Kuh ke nuh uh keeng 143 

Ma gwah men *tain 195 
Mah mig ka gee qua 135 
Mah moo yuh wuh 185 
Mah moo yuh wuh 285 
Maje ezhe wabeze 239 
Manwainduhmaiguh 249 
Mee gwaich suh wa 201 
Mee nuh ewh ah zhe 89 
Mee nuh wah ning o 145 
Me no Mune doo kuh 155 
Mon oo min ik nwon 17 
Monoo minze oraah 133 
Mon 00 noong oom o 215 
Monoo owh tabane 125 
Mon oo suh kuh ke 189 
Mon oo suh kuh ke 51 
Monoo tuh puh nah 165 
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Mah dwa wa too yook 13 
Muh je uh ye ee wish 247 
Mun e doo a ye zhe 113 

Nebo Wahjekewaih 169 
Ne wuh we zhain dum 231 
Nin doo ge mom kuh 203 
Nin doo ee mom wee 201 
Ning e che Nee je ke 75 
Ning e che ne sah 69 
Ningee wetahshkah 275 
Ning e zha Mun e 71 
Ning e zha Mun e 97 
Ning e zha Mun e 207 
Ninguh mahmooyuh 77 
Noo je mo e wa O ge 215 
Noo sa ke zhee be ne 35 
Noo sa pah tuh yee 199 
Nuh! akuhwahbe 279 
'Nuh ewh chee ba 167 
Nuh go shuh a zhe 39 
Nuh qua uhmuhwah 81 

Oh ah neesh nah 37 
Oh ke che Zah ge e 125 
Oh ke zha Mun e U9 
Oh ke zha Mun e 159 
Oh monoo mashkuh 85 
Oh pa gish nah ka 19 
Oh pa gish nah nuh 31 
Oh pa gish wah sa 29 
Oh uh pa gish keche 5 
Oh uh pa gish mah 119 
Oh uh pa gish nah 117 
O mong e zhe e nuh 177 
O ne shkon nin je 61 
Ocmdah shah yook suh 9 



Oon dah shon ke che 95 
Oon dah shon ke che 197 
Oon dah shon Oh ne 121 
Oon dah shon s\ih Ta 66 
Oon dos pa bah mah 25 

Pe e zhon, O ee chog 259 
Pe mah jah yook wan 105 
Puh bah me nwah je 135 

Qua sah se goog 'che 253 

See beeng e zhe ie 83 
She mah guh ne she 85 

Ta bah ko ne wa yun 181 
Ta ba ning a, kah o 171 
Ta ba ning a ke wuh 99 
Ta ba ning a mon oo 115 
Ta ba ning a mon oo 143 
Ta ba ning a noong 91 
Ta ba ning a yun kuh 129 
Tabekuk «wh che 191 
Tuh gwe shin Ta bah 185 
Tuh ne boo muh gud 163 

Uh nuh me ah win e 91 
Uhpee quayuhquain 87 
Uh yah muh gud suh 173 
Umba one shkon nin 219 
Um ba pe zhuh wa ne 267 

Wa gwe se mik wa yoo 255 
Wuh ne shqua ze we 109 
Wee doo ko dah de dah 151 
Wee ne bo yon e nuh 251 

Zuhyahgeug nenoon 73 



Dy Google 



Digitized by Google 



Dy Google 



Dy Google 



Dy Google 



Dy Google 



i;H:i^i 



Dy Google 



Dy Google 



21 '3^^ 



DyGoOgk 



